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SEPT.,  1862,  SATURDAY  6th 

^— w   y^AVING  enlisted  as  a  Soldier  to  help  put  down  this 

0  A"f  rebellion,  I  gathered  up  what  was  necessary  for 
/  ^  me  to  take  along  as  our  Company  were  to  leave  to- 
day for  Iowa  City,  where  we  were  to  rendezvous  for  a  time, 
but  when  we  were  ready  to  start  the  rain  was  pouring  down 
in  torrents  and  as  I  did  not  wish  to  get  a  wet  skin,  I  con- 
cluded to  remain  behind  and  take  the  stage  at  night;  and  by 
Capt.  Cozad's  permission,  I  remained  until  the  stage  arrived 
from  the  west,  which  was  not  until  1  o'clock  Sunday  morning. 

1  arrived  at  Brooklyn  at  11:30  a.  in.  where  I  found  our  Com- 
pany on  board  the  train  bound  to  Iowa  City.  They  had 
traveled  all  night  in  the  rain  and  some  of  them  were  wet  to 
the  skin. 

IOWA  CITY,  SEPTEMBER  7,  1862 

We  arrived  at  Iowa  City  in  due  time,  where  we  found  three 
Companies  waiting  to  escort  us  to  the  Quarters  which  was  done 
in  true  military  style.  Here  we  found  many  of  the  Newton 
Boys  who  had  been  here  several  days.  We  were  shown  our 
Quarters,  bul  not  liking  the  looks  of  things,  Mr.  Cox  and  I 
went  down  town  and  took  supper  at  the  Crummy  House. 
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MONDAY  8TH 

We  slept  in  our  new  Quarters  last  night  and  were  allowed 
to  rest  ourselves  until  evening,  when  we  made  our  appearance 
at  Dress  Parade.  There  were  about  four  thousand  spectators 
present.  Most  of  them  were  ladies.  I  took  supper  this  evening 
with  Than  Townsend  and  Tom  Rodgers. 

IOWA  CITY,  SEPTEMBER  1862,  TUESDAY  9TH 

Got  up  early  this  morning  and  breakfasted  with  L.  McCord. 
At  9  o'clock  we  were  drawn  up  in  line  for  examination  by 
the  Army  surgeon.  Our  Company  all  passed  examination  but 
two.  After  dinner  we  were  marched  out  for  a  few  hours  drill. 
We  had  a  very  poor  drill  master  and  made  some  awkward 
movements.  After  drill  we  received  a  visit  from  Miss  M. 
Allum,  from  Newton,  and  Mrs.  Caldwell  of  Iowa  City.  We 
also  found  Mrs.  Adylott  and  Mrs.  Atwood  had  arrived  at 
Camp  Pope.  Our  Company  were  present  at  Dress  Parade. 
After  supper  I  listened  to  some  very  interesting  remarks  from 
the  Rev.  Mr.  Westwood  of  Newton  who  was  on  his  way  to 
conference. 

IOWA  CITY,  SEPTEMBER  1862,  WEDNESDAY  10TH 

Got  a  pass  to  go  to  town  and  made  a  few  purchases,  re- 
turned to  Camp  and  went  out  with  the  Company  to  drill. 
Mr.  J.  Preston  was  appointed  our  drill  master.  I  ate  dinner 
with  M.  A.  Blanchard.  It  began  to  rain  at  noon  and  we  did 
not  have  to  drill  in  the  afternoon,  and  to  pass  off  the  time 
I  wrote  a  letter  to  Mrs.  Vaughan.  A  number  of  the  Company 
were  measured  for  the  description  rolls.  My  height  is  five 
feet  four  inches.  The  Company  foimed  into  Messes.  My 
Mess  is  No.  1  and  is  composed  of  Capt.  Cozad,  Lieut.  Ed- 
monson, C.  C.  Turner,  S.  Failer,  V.  W.  Skiff,  J.  Anderson, 
M.  Cox,  H.  A.  Pease,  J.  Cozad,  J.  Preston  and  myself.     Each 
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Mess  raised  a  Purse  to  buy  cooking  utensils.  At  dress  par- 
ade this  evening  it  began  to  rain,  and  at  dismissal  we  re- 
turned to  Camp  on  the  double  quick. 

THURSDAY  11TH 

I  was  detailed  this  morning  for  guard  duty,  came  on  in  the 
3rd  relief  at  12  o'clock  A.  M.  One  Company  in  Camp  had  a 
splendid  dinner  furnished  them  by  some  friends  who  came  to 
visit  them.  After  I  came  off  from  guard,  I  went  to  the  hos- 
pital to  see  the  sick.  There  is  about  25  sick,  some  with  fever 
and  one  case  of  measles.  It  has  been  raining  all  day,  rather 
a  bad  time  to  stand  guard  but  as  it  is  a  military  duty  of  course 
we  have  to  stand  it. 

FRIDAY  12TH 

I  got  very  cold  standing  guard  last  night  and  was  not  re- 
lieved until  after  8  o'clock  this  morning,  did  not  go  out  on 
drill  this  forenoon,  took  a  good  sleep.  After  dinner  went  with 
the  Company  to  drill;  we  are  improving  slowly.  S.  Gardner 
made  his  appearance  in  Camp  this  evening.  The  28th  Regt. 
was  formed  today.  Capt.  Myers'  Company  is  Co.  K.  Their 
position  is  the  center  of  the  left  wing,  they  are  not  pleased 
with  thir  position.  Our  Company  appointed  their  Non-Com- 
missioned  Officers  this  afternoon.  Vern  is  first  Corporal  and 
I  am  the  sixth  Corporal,  arank  equal  to  a  private  and  a  start- 
ing point  to  a  higher  position. 

SATURDAY  13TH 

This  morning  was  very  cold.  Our  company  took  the  Oath 
today.  Two  Irishmen  refused  to  take  it.  L.  Hammer  and  S. 
Gardner  ate  dinner  with  us,  I  being  the  cook;  after  dinner 
Vern  and  I  went  down  town.  Did  not  see  anything  to  interest 
us  and  we  made  but  a  short  stay,  but  it  was  quite  a  relief  to 
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get  outside  of  the  guard,  away  from  the  smoke  and  noise  of 
Camp.  This  evening  at  dress  parade,  the  Captain  forbade  all 
card  playing.     I  say  good  for  the  Captain. 

SUNDAY  14TH 

This  is  Sabbath,  but  how  different  from  the  Sabbaths  p* 
home.  There  all  is  quiet,  here  all  is  bustle  and  confusion; 
it  puts  me  in  mind  of  the  Sabbaths  at  Pikes  Peak.  The  22nd 
Regt.  are  cooking  three  days  rations;  they  are  to  leave  this 
evening  for  Dixie.  There  is  a  large  number  of  ladies  in  Camp, 
visiting  their  friends,  some  of  them  perhaps  for  the  last  time. 
This  evening  at  dress  parade  a  scene  was  enacted  that  made  a 
strong  impression  upon  the  minds  of  all  present.  A  Soldier 
of  the  22nd  had  been  to  town  during  the  day  and  while  there 
he  went  to  a  woman's  house  to  get  some  clothes  that  she  had 
been  washing  for  him  and  managed  in  some  way  to  steal  $14 
from  her.  As  soon  as  she  found  it  out,  she  complained  to 
his  Colonel  who  had  him  arrested  and  court-marshaled,  he 
was  found  guilty  and  sentenced  to  be  drummed  out  of  Camp 
and  it  was  done  this  evening  at  dress  parade.  One  side  of  his 
head  and  face  was  shaved,  two  sticks  were  put  on  each  side 
of  his  head,  pointing  front,  and  with  his  hands  tied,  he  was 
placed  in  front  of  eight  of  his  comrades,  with  bayonets  at  a 
charge  and  was  marched  in  this  manner  the  whole  length 
of  the  regiment  and  back,  followed  by  the  Martial  Band  play- 
ing the  rogues  march,  after  which  he  was  placed  in  the  hands 
of  the  civil  officers  to  be  dealt  with  as  they  saw  fit.  This 
scene  was  witnessed  by  a  large  number  of  spectators  and  will 
long  be  remembered. 

MONDAY  15TH 

The  22nd  Regiment  left  Camp  Pope  at  2  o'clock  this  morn- 
ing.    Nearly  half  of   the  regiment  were   under  the  influence 
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of  liquor.  Many  ladies  were  present  when  they  left.  This 
forenoon  we  moved  our  quarters.  We  have  left  a  clean  house 
for  a  dirty  one.  I  do  not  like  the  change.  Capt.  Cozad  was 
Officer  of  the  day.  Today  it  has  been  very  quiet.  Today 
since  the  departure  of  the  22nd  five  more  Companies  are  ex- 
pected this  week,  for  the  39th.  Col.  Garret  is  expected  daily. 

TUESDAY  16TH 

This  has  been  a  dull  day  for  me.  I  was  taken  sick  in  the 
night  and  have  been  quite  sick  all  day.  How  it  makes  a  fellow 
think  of  Home  to  be  sick.  I  find  the  boys  all  very  kind.  I 
had  a  call  this  afternoon  from  Geo.  Anderson  of  Newton,  who 
is  on  his  way  to  Chicago,  also  a  call  from  Geo.  Longbottom 
from  Pikes  Peak,  where  George  and  I  used  to  be  old  chums. 
I  was  very  glad  to  see  him.  I  received  a  letter  from  home  and 
it  was  the  most  welcome  visitor  I  have  seen  today  and  it 
cheered  me  up  considerably. 

IOWA  CITY,  WEDNESDAY  17TH,  1862 

Rained  last  night  and  this  morning.  I  have  been  in  my  bunk 
all  forenoon,  rather  a  dull  place  to  spend  the  time,  but  when 
a  fellow  is  sick  it  can't  be  helped.  J.  H.  Porter,  of  Grin- 
nell,  was  here  today  and  made  arrangements  with  Vern  to 
join  his  Band.  A.  K.  Emerson  and  Lee  Donnell  came  in  on 
the  train  today.  They  are  on  their  way  to  Chicago.  Took 
supper  with  us.  Wrote  a  letter  to  Mrs.  Vaughan.  Col.  Gar- 
rett arrived  today  from  the  South. 

THURSDAY  18TH 

This  morning  was  very  cold.  After  breakfast  Vern,  Lee, 
C.  Bodley,  and  I  went  to  town,  got  back  to  Camp  in  time  for 
dinner.  After  dinner  Capt.  Cozad,  Vern  and  I  went  to  the 
Depot  and  saw  Emerson  and  Lee  on  board  the  cars  for  Chi- 
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cago.  Before  we  left  a  Company  came  in  from  Oskaloosa. 
Mr.  Garrett  and  Mr.  Hawk  left  today  for  Newton.  Blankets 
were  issued  to  the  28th  Regt.  this  afternoon. 

FRIDAY  19TH 

Our  Company  were  out  on  drill  this  afternoon  for  the  first 
time  since  Monday.  After  we  came  in  we  were  sworn  in  for 
the  40th  Regt.  We  were  sworn  before  the  39th.  The  28th 
received  their  clothing  today.  Some  of  us  would  like  to  have 
some  clothing  too,  for  we  are  getting  rather  ragged.  This 
evening  all  hands  went  down  town  to  hear  some  speaking  by 
J.  B.  Grinnell.  We  were  afterwards  addressed  by  Gov.  Kirk- 
wood.  The  speaking  by  both  was  very  good  and  at  a  late 
hour  we  returned  to  Camp. 

IOWA  CITY,  SATURDAY  20TH,  1862 

Went  on  drill  this  monring.  Our  drill  master  drilled  us 
rather  hard  and  by  dinner  time  we  were  pretty  tired.  C.  C. 
Turner  arrived  by  2  o'clock  train  and  brought  with  him  two 
members  of  the  Company. 

SUNDAY  21ST 

Was  out  this  morning  to  guard  mounting;  after  I  came 
back  I  wrote  a  letter  to  Miss  Mira  D.  Afternoon,  Vern  and 
I  went  down  town  and  not  seeing  any  stir  we  went  into  the 
State  House  Garden  and  took  a  seat  o:i  the  grass  under  a  tree 
and  talked  over  old  times  for  about  three  hours.  Then  feel- 
ing some  hungry,  we  went  to  a  bakery  and  got  a  pie,  but  it 
was  a  poor  thing.  We  then  returned  to  Camp,  on  arriving 
there  we  found  the  Soldiers  all  out,  listening  to  the  discourse 
of  some  Reverend  Geart  from  town.  There  were  a  great 
many  present  from  town.  What  little  I  heard  of  the  discourse, 
I  thought  it  was  good.     After  preaching,  we  had  dress  parade. 
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A  great  many  spectators  were  present.  In  the  evening  C. 
Turner,  J.  Preston,  J.  Hunter,  A.  Pease,  V.  Skiff  and  I  went 
to  the  M.  E.  Church  and  heard  a  very  interesting  sermon. 
The  day  passed  off  very  quiet. 

MONDAY  22ND 

Capt.  Cozad  left  this  morning  for  home,  intends  to  be  ab- 
sent for  about  a  week.  This  is  a  beautiful  morning  and  the 
Companies  are  all  out  drilling.  I  am  not  able  to  go  out  on 
drill  today.  I  see  several  new  faces  in  Camp  from  Jasper. 
All  report  Newton  to  be  very  dull  and  i  presume  it  is.  Our 
Regt.  has  not  been  out  on  dress  parade  for  four  days,  but 
have  the  privilege  of  witnessing  the  fine  appearance  of  the 
28th  in  their  new  uniform. 

TUESDAY  23RD 

Had  butter  this  morning  for  breakfast  the  first  I  have  seen 
since  I  came  to  Camp.  This  rough  camp  fare  makes  us  think 
of  the  good  things  at  home.  The  food  we  get  is  good  enough, 
but  it  does  not  touch  the  right  spot.  After  dinner  Vern  and 
I  went  down  to  the  river  and  washed  out  some  towels  and 
socks.  We  returned  through  town  and  called  at  the  Post 
Office,  but  did  not  get  any  mail.  Our  friend,  Walker  Hiatt 
passed  the  guard  as  a  citizen.  The  Lieut,  sent  a  detail  after 
him  and  brought  him  back. 

WEDNESDAY  24TH 

Was  out  on  drill  this  forenoon  the  first  time  this  week. 
After  we  had  drilled  about  an  hour,  we  were  drawn  up  in  a 
circle  and  had  the  articles  of  war  read  to  us  by  the  Orderly, 
as  ordered  by  the  Commander  of  the  post.  In  the  evening  C. 
Turner,  A.  Pease,  Vern  and  I  went  to  the  House  of  E.  Shepard 
and  spent  a  very  pleasant  evening.     They  agree  to  furnish  us 
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with  all  the  milk  we  want  free  of  charge.  They  are  a  very 
fine  family.  Major  Smith  and  D.  C.  Hough  arrived  today  and 
took  supper  with  us.  Smith  is  to  remain  here  and  Hough  is 
going  to  Chicago. 

THURSDAY  25TH 

There  are  several  small  boys  who  gather  up  all  the  old 
bread  theyl  can  find  in  Camp  and  take  it  home  and  their 
mothers  make  it  up  inio  pie  crust  and  bring  the  pies  to 
Camp  and  sell  them  to  the  Soldiers.  That  is  an  imposition 
that  should  be  stopped.  The  mornings  now  are  quiet  and 
cold,  making  the  boys  seek  the  fire  or  the  sunny  side  of  the 
barracks.  At  half  past  one,  four  Companies  went  to  the 
depot  to  meet  a  Company  from  Marion  County  but  the  Com- 
pany did  not  come.  In  the  evening  Vern  and  I  went  to  the 
M.  E.  Church. 

FRIDAY  26TH 

Mr.  Marsh  of  Capt.  Sennett's  Company  died  last  night  of 
typhoid  fever.  His  body  will  be  sent  home.  He  is  cousin 
to  Mrs.  Geo.  Anderson  of  Newto.i.  I  went  after  milk  this 
morning.  It  is  quite  a  walk  before  breakfast.  An  extra  train 
of  cars  came  in  from  the  east  last  night  a  .id  one  at  8  o'clock 
this  morning.  Three  Companies  went  to  the  depot  and  met  a 
Company  from  Benton  County.  They  do  not  number  over 
60  men.  This  afternoon  our  Company  was  duly  named  the 
Jasper  Shirks  and  a  very  appropriate  name  it  is  too.  They 
all  do  justice  to  the  name.  There  is  one  case  of  measles  in 
our  Company.     Received  a  letter  from  home. 

SATURDAY  27TH 

I  am  Corporal  of  the  guard  today.     Have  the  second  re- 
lief and  came  on  at  10  o'clock  a.  m.     After  my  relief  came 
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off,  I  went  to  the  depot  but  saw  no  one  that  I  knew  and  came 
back  to  Camp.  Came  on  guard  again  at  4  o'clock  and  was 
relieved  at  6  o'clock  in  the  evening.  Vern  and  I  went  down 
town  and  went  to  the  Catholic  Church.  Got  back  to  Camp  at 
9  o'clock  and  went  on  guard  again  at  10,  had  quite  a  time 
getting  the  boys  all  out.  Some  of  them  were  regular  sleepy 
heads.  Two  Companies  escorted  the  remains  of  Mr.  Marsh 
to  the  depot  this  morning.  The  sad  strains  of  the  martial 
music  and  the  slow  tread  of  his  comrades  were  truly  im- 
pressive. 

SUNDAY  28TH 

Came  off  from  guard  at  6  o'clock  A.  M.  After  breakfast, 
J.  Anderson,  Vern  and  I  got  a  pass  and  went  out  into  the 
country.  About  a  mile  from  Camp  we  came  to  a  fine  coun- 
try residence.  Back  of  the  house  was  a  large  orchard.  We 
entered  the  yard  and  called  for  a  drink  of  water.  We  were 
shown  to  the  welj  and  while  Joe  and  I  were  drawing  the 
water,  Vern  went  into  the  orchard  and  he  said  he  wanted  to  see 
if  they  were  as  good  as  could  be  raised  in  Newton.  We  went 
to  a  flower  and  seed  garden,  owned  by  a  German,  and  this 
paid  us  for  the  trip.  There  was  several  kinds  of  cactus  and 
flowers  of  every  kind  and  color.  In  the  house  were  several 
boxes  of  insects  of  various  kinds.  After  spending  an  hour 
very  pleasantly,  we  returned  to  camp  and  had  a  chicken 
dinner.  At  three  o'clock  we  all  had  to  go  out  and  hear 
preaching.  This  evening  I  received  a  fine,  large  apple  sent 
to  me  by  Miss  Mattie  Dinwiddie.  Went  to  the  M.  E.  Church 
this  evening. 

Three  of  Mess  one  are  on  the  sick  list  today,  Preston,  Vern 
and  myself.  Vern  and  I  went  down  town  and  took  some 
brandy  and  black  pepper.  I  and  Pease  are  cooks  today.  The 
40th    Regiment    had    dress   parade   this   evening    for   the    first 
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time.  As  a  Regt.  Major  Smith  acting  as  Col.  and  F.  T.  Camp- 
bell as  Adjutant.  Received  a  letter  from  home  and  answered 
it. 

TUESDAY  30TH 

This  morning  being  wet,  we  did  not  go  out  on  drill.  After 
dinner  most  of  the  Company  went  to  the  depot  and  met  Mr. 
M.  S.  Cox  with  eleven  men  from  the  Company.  By  Mr.  Cox 
I  received  a  can  of  fruit  from  my  kind  friend  Mrs.  Vaughan. 
\ern  received  a  box  of  cake  and  some  canned  fruit.  Preston 
also  receievd  a  box  of  good  things.  And  Mess  one  lives  high 
now  in  the  evening.  Several  of  us  went  to  the  ladies  aid 
society  held  in  the  Metropolitan  Hall,  where  refreshments, 
music  and  tabloux  were  furnished.  The  music  was  good, 
the  refreshments  were  better  and  the  tablaux  were  splendid. 
We  were  out  until  after  the  hour  that  Soldiers  should  be  at 
home,  but  as  we  had  the  Orderly  with  us  we  were  all  right, 
for  he  could  not  call  the  roll  until  he  got  home.  I  received 
two  letters,  one  from  home  and  one  from  Miss  Mira  D.  Both 
were  truly  acceptable  for  I  begin  to  find  that  Soldiers  feel 
thankful  for  letters  from  any  one  and  especially  for  those 
from   home. 

IOWA  CITY,  OCTOBER  1862,  WEDNESDAY  1ST 

Rained  all  night  and  morning.  After  breakfast,  Vern  and  I 
got  a  pass  and  went  down  town;  did  not  see  much  of  anything, 
but  mud.  We  staid  there  until  about  noon,  then  returned  to 
camp.  I  wrote  a  letter  home.  One  of  our  men  was  put  under 
arrest  this  afternoon  for  getting  drunk.  About  ten  of  Meyers 
men  are  under  extra  duty  today  for  being  out  last  night  after 
roll  call.  A  Soldier  died  last  night  in  the  hospital.  His  name 
is  Miller  and  is  from  Benton  county.  The  Officers  are  getting 
very  strict  now  because  they  can — they  will  not  allow  a  Soldier 
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to  pass  the  guard  after  four  o'clock  in  the  P.  M.  Col.  Garrett 
arrived  today  from  Newton.  At  dress  parade  this  evening 
Lieut.  Hewitt  acted  as  adjutant  and  is  such  a  poor  reader  that 
he  could  hardly  read  the  orders  of  the  day.  I  spent  the  eve- 
ning with  Meyers  Compan.  Heard  some  very  good  music. 
They  have  two  violins  and  one  flute. 

THURSDAY  2ND 

Pease  and  I  are  cooks  today.  After  breakfast,  Vern,  Cox, 
AihI(  rson  and  I  got  a  pass  and  went  to  the  river  and  took 
a  bath.  Coming  back  through  town,  I  had  a  streak  of  extra- 
ordinary luck — found  a  five  cent  piece  on  the  side  walk.  In 
the  afternoon  we  were  all  out  on  drill  but  owing  to  several 
green  ones  being  in  the  ranks,  we  did  not  drill  as  well  as 
common.  Capt.  Meyers  was  Officer  of  the  day,  Lieut.  Dean, 
Officer  of  the  guard.     It  has  been  very  muddy  in  camp  today. 

FRIDAY  3RD 

Got  a  furlough  to  be  absent  until  the  10  inst.,  went  to  the 
Governer's  Office  and  got  a  pass  to  Newton — have  to  make 
my  appearance  by  the  tenth  or  find  a  substitute.  Vern  and  I 
took  the  cars  at  half  past  eleven  A.  M.  and  arrived  at  Brooklin 
at  four  o'clock.  Took  passage  in  the  stage  with  the  intention 
of  stopping  over  night  at  Grinnell,  but  on  arriving  at  6  at 
dark,  we  concluded  not  to  stay,  but  would  go  on  to  Newton. 
We  took  supper  in  G.  at  the  Baily  House.  Mrs.  Baily's  kind- 
ness to  a  sick  Soldier  there  made  me  like  her.  Among  the 
passengers  were  two  Negro  women,  who  were  on  their  way  to 
Pike's  Peak;  had  both  been  slaves  previous  to  the  war.  One 
of  them  said  she  paid  eight  hundred  dollars  for  her  freedom. 
Arrived  at  Newton  at  half  past  twelve,  past  the  remainder  of 
the  night  with  E.  Sulliven,  both  slept  on  a  bunk  two  feet  wide 
and  our  naps  were  short  and  far  between. 
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NEWTON,  MONDAY  13TH,  1862 

Have  neglected  to  keep  an  account  of  things  for  several  days 
past,  have  had  a  pleasant  time  at  home.  I  have  made  arrange- 
ments for  a  substitute  to  take  my  place  in  the  ranks,  also  made 
arrangements  to  go  with  Porter  in  the  Band. 

GRINNELL,  TUESDAY  14th 

Left  Newton  this  morning  for  Grinnell,  arrived  at  said  place 
at  a  quarter  before  three — put  up  at  the  Reed  House,  where 
we  will  stay  while  we  stay  in  Grinnell.  We  met  the  Porter 
boys  and  a  Mr.  Curl  of  Des  Moines.  I  guess  he  is  a  pretty 
good  fellow  but  he  looks  like  a  Methodist  preacher.  After 
supper  Vern  and  I  went  out  to  look  at  the  town.  We  had 
not  gone  far  when  we  met  Frank  Post,  who  is  here  going  to 
school.  After  talking  with  her  a  while,'  we  started  on  and 
met  the  mail  wagon  in  which  was  Lee  Donnell  and  A.  K.  Em- 
erson on  their  way  home  from  Chicago.  We  went  back  to 
the  hotel  with  them.    They  took  supper  and  went  on  to  Newton. 

FRIDAY  17TH 

Spent  the  day  in  practice  and  loafing.  This  is  a  poor  place 
to  loaf  in.  J.  Smith  went  to  Newton  this  evening.  Frank 
Needham  arrived  from  Newton,  also  the  goods  for  our  uni- 
forms. 

SATURDAY  18TH 

Practiced  in  the  forenoon  and  nothing  in  the  afternoon,  but 
had  quite  a  visit  acrost  the  fence  with  Frank  Post  and  Anna 
Mershon.  Mr.  Gates  was  here  to  supper,  had  a  good  practice 
in  the  evening.     This  has  been  the  dullest  of  all  dull  days. 

SUNDAY  19TH 

Got  up  this  morning  and  put  in  the  time  as  best  I  could 
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until  church  time,  then  went  to  church.  Heard  a  very  good 
sermon,  saw  a  couple  married,  returned  to  the  hotel,  ate  a  good 
dinner,  wrote  a  letter  to  A.  Pease,  went  to  church  in  the  eve- 
ning,  came  back  and  went  to  bed  and  went  to  sleep;  that's  all. 

MONDAY  20TH 

Got  three  sewing  machines  today  to  make  our  clothes  with; 
in  the  afternoon  the  ladies  came  in  to  sew  for  us.  Porter  and 
I  went  out  to  borrow  some  chairs,  went  to  a  house  occupied 
by  some  girls  going  to  school,  we  knocked  at  the  door  and  as 
no  one  answered,  we  walked  in  and  was  about  to  take  posses- 
sion when  a  young  lady  made  her  appearance  from  another 
room — of  course  we  had  to  apologise  and  she  had  the  kind- 
ness to  loan  us  some  chairs.  We  then  went  to  another  house 
to  borrow  a  sewing  machine.  We  found  no  one  at  home,  we 
found  the  machine  but  could  not  find  the  key  to  unlock  the 
cover  and  we  had  to  leave  it.  We  went  to  another  house  and 
got  a  machine,  but  when  we  got  it  to  the  shop  there  was  no 
one  there  that  could  work  it.  In  the  evening  went  to  Mr. 
Jone's  singing  school.  There  I  saw  Mr.  Lightner.  He  seemed 
to  be  very  glad  to  see  me.  Two  loads  of  the  Jasper  Grey 
beards  passed  through  town  going  to  Muscatine. 

TUESDAY  21ST 

Bluemm  Smith  and  Needham  arrived  this  morning;  after 
breakfast,  we  had  a  good  practice — about  eleven  o'clock  a  man 
drove  up  to  the  door  of  the  hotel  and  said  his  stacks  were 
on  fire  and  he  wanted  some  help  to  put  it  out  and  eight  of 
us  got  into  his  wagon  and  off  we  started  for  the  scene  of 
disaster.  On  arriving  there  we  found  it  to  be  nothing  but  a 
pile  of  crushed  sugar  cane  that  had  taken  fire  and  had  scared 
the  man  most  to  death.  We  threw  on  a  few  pails  of  water 
and  walked  back  to  town,  arriving  there  in  time   for   dinner 
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with  appetites  somewhat  sharpened  by  our  expedition  of  mercy. 
Practiced  in  the  afternoon.  In  the  evening  we  took  our  instru- 
ments to  the  church  with  the  intention  of  playing  for  the  ladies 
who  we  expected  would  be  there  to  sew  for  us,  but  the  ladies 
did  not  make  their  appearance  on  account  of  the  high  wind. 
After  playing  a  while,  Vera  and  I  called  on  some  young  ladies 
and  spent  a  very  pleasant  evening — were  entertained  with  sing- 
ing and  music  on  the  piano. 

WEDNESDAY  22ND 

This  has  been  another  day  of  rest.  Vern  and  I  have  been 
in  every  hotel,  store  and  public  place  in  town  to  see  or  hear 
something,  but  all  is  quiet  on  the  Potomac. 

THURSDAY  23RD 

Practiced  in  the  forenoon;  in  the  afternoon  Porter  and  I  got 
two  sewing  machines  for  the  ladies  to  use  at  the  sewing  circle, 
then  took  them  some  work  to  do.  S.  D.  Vaughan  and  Dr. 
Hammer  passed  through  this  evening  on  their  way  from  the 
east.  In  the  evening  we  were  out  serenading  until  after 
eleven  o'clock. 

FRIDAY  24TH 

Spent  the  forenoon  in  the  tailor  shop.  Had  quite  a  snow 
storm,  have  not  practiced  any  today.  In  the  afternoon,  got 
Mr.  Plelps  Piano  into  the  church  to  be  used  at  the  concert 
this  evening  to  be  given  by  the  band  for  the  benefit  of  Mr. 
Ladd,  who  is  sick  and  unable  to  support  his  family. 

SATURDAY  25TH 

Very  cold  morning,  put  in  the  forenoon  by  the  stove  in  the 
tailor  shop.  Our  concert  went  off  last  night;  did  not  have  a 
very   full   house   owing   to   the  severe   cold   weather,   but    all 
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seemed  satisfied  with  the  music.  Received  two  letters,  one 
from  Failor  and  the  other  horn  Pease  from  Camp  Pope. 
Went  to  the  tailor  shop  this  evening  and  sewed  the  buttons 
onto  my  pants.  Bluemm  and  S.  Needham  took  the  stage  for 
home  this  evening. 

SUNDAY  26TH 

Went  to  church  in  the  forenoon  and  heard  a  very  interesting 
sermon  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Campbell  of  111.  His  theme  was  true 
greatness.  After  dinner  Vern,  Carl  and  I  went  out  for  a  walk. 
After  we  came  back  we  took  a  seat  in  the  office,  the  hours 
were  wearing  wearily  by  when  the  young  ladies  of  the  house 
came  to  the  door  and  very  kindly  invited  us  to  take  seats 
with  them  in  the  parlor;  that  being  agreeable  to  us,  we  accepted 
the  invitation  and  spent  the  afternoon  in  chit-chat  until  tea- 
time.  In  the  evening  Carl  and  I  took  the  young  ladies  to 
church. 

MONDAY  27TH 

This  is  blue  Monday  in  earnest — there  is  no  one  to  be  seen 
from  one  end  of  the  town  to  the  other.  Uncle  Smith  says  it 
is  so  dull  that  the  dogs  have  nothing  to  bark  at.  Vern  and 
I  have  been  trying  all  day  to  pick  a  fuss  with  some  one,  but 
it  is  no  go. 

NEWTON,  TUESDAY  28TH 

Found  this  morning  that  Frank  Wyatt  was  going  to  Newton 
today.  So  I  got  ready  and  went  with  him,  we  started  at  seven 
o'clock  A.  M.  and  we  arrived  in  Newton  at  eleven  A.  M. 

MONDAY,  NOVEMBER  3RD 

Have  spent  the  last  few  days  in  Newton  very  pleasantly. 
This  afternoon   have  been   busy  getting  ready  for   Dixie.      In 
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the  afternoon  I  started  for  Grinnell — five  couple  of  the  young 
folks  went  with  me.  We  arrived  there  at  four  o'clock  in  the 
evening.  The  things  were  cleared  from  the  dining  room  and 
those  who  wished  to  tripped  the  light  fantastic  toe,  and  the 
rest  enjoyed  themselves  as  best  they  could.  I  did  not  enjoy 
myself  at  all  as  I  was  very  unwell. 

GRINNELL,  TUESDAY  4TH 

Major  Parkell  made  out  the  enlistment  papers  and  we  were 
mustered  into  the  U.  S.  Service.  In  the  afternoon  the  young 
folks  left  for  home,  myself  with  them.  My  horse  was  so  lame 
that  I  did  not  get  to  Newton  until  half  past  eight  o'clock  in  the 
evening,  but  had  a  pleasant  time  never-the-less.  Went  to 
Mr.  Seymour's  and  got  some  supper,  waited  until  one  for  the 
mail  coach  to  arrive  from  the  west,  then  took  passage  for 
Grinnell.  The  coach  was  so  crowded  that  I  had  to  hold  a  little 
girl  on  my  lap — arrived  at  Grinnell  at  five  o'clock  A.  M. 
It  was  very  cold  riding  but  when  we  arrived  at  Grinnell  the 
landlord  had  a  good  fire  and  we  soon  got  warmed. 

IOWA  CITY,  NOVEMBER  1862,  WEDNESDAY  5TH 

After  breakfast  I  went  to  bed  and  slept  until  most  noon. 
After  dinner  packed  up  my  effects  to  be  ready  to  start  for  Iowa 
City  in  the  morning.  In  the  evening  serenaded  Major  Parkell 
and  at  the  Baily  House. 

THURSDAY  6TH 

Started  this  morning — Iowa  City.  Mr.  Sanford  took  us  to 
Brooklin  where  we  took  the  cars,  we  arrived  at  Iowa  City  at 
three  o'clock  P.  M.  Several  of  the  Soldiers  met  us  at  the 
Depot  and  carried  our  things  to  camp.  We  played  for  them 
at  dress  parade,  took  supper  with  Capt.  Cozad,  went  down 
town  and  staid  at  the  Crumy  House  till  morning. 
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DAVENPORT,  FRIDAY  7TH 

Went  to  camp  at  eleven  o'clock  and  took  dinner  with  my 
old  mess.  I  found  that  Jones  filled  my  old  place  in  the  ranks 
more  than  full.  After  dinner  we  played  the  boys  several 
tunes,  then  went  to  the  depot  and  at  two  o'clock  we  took  pas- 
sage on  the  cars  for  Davenport.  One  of  the  drummers  of  the 
fortieth  who  wished  to  go  with  us — we  found  hid  in  the  car 
and  is  going  with  us.  I  am  sorry  for  it  for  I  do  not  like  his 
looks.  His  name  is  L.  W.  Forgrave.  We  arrived  at  Davenport 
at  half  past  six  P.  M.  Put  up  at  the  Pennsylvania  House. 
After  supper  we  went  to  the  Burtis  House  and  serenaded 
Genl.  Baker,  who  gave  us  an  Oyster  supper.  We  were  out  until 
after  one  o'clock. 

SATURDAY  8TH 

Several  of  us  went  to  Camp  Herron  this  morning  where  we 
found  the  28th  Regt.  We  found  Capt.  Meyers  boys  eating 
breakfast.  They  were  rather  surprised  to  see  Vern  and  I  here. 
They  do  not  like  to  stay  here  and  are  anxious  to  get  away. 
After  spending  an  hour  or  two  there,  we  returned  to  town  and 
passed  the  remainder  of  the  day  strolling  through  the  city. 
In  the  evening  we  went  to  hear  Strassers  German  Band — they 
may  be  good  players  but  they  make  very  noisy  music. 

SUNDAY  9TH 

This  morning  we  expected  to  take  up  our  abode  at  Camp 
Herron,  but  Gel.  Baker  told  us  to  stay  where  we  were  and 
he  would  see  that  our  board  was  paid.  After  breakfast  we 
took  a  walk  till  church  time.  Then  Frank  Wyatt  and  I  went 
to  the  M.  E.  Church  where  we  heard  a  tolerable  good  sermon. 
After  dinner  we  went  to  the  Levee  and  saw  the  28th  Regt. 
go  on  board  the  steamer  Hawk  Eye  State — bound  for  Dixie. 
Some  of  the  boys  were  very  sick.     Vern  and  I  went  on  board 
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and  saw  Fred  Sanford,  who  was  sick.  When  he  saw  us  he 
cried  like  a  child.  In  the  evening  Vern,  Curl  and  I  went  to 
the  Presbyterian  Church.  The  preaching  was  not  very  good, 
but  the  music  on  the  organ  was  splendid. 

MONDAY  10TH 

Spent  the  day  in  strolling  around  the  city.  In  the  evening 
wrote  a  letter  home.  Capt.  Sennett  took  tea  with  us,  after 
which  he  went  to  Rock  Island  to  visit  some  relatives.  Our 
friend  Forgrave  is  about  as  I  expected,  no  one  can  like  him, 
but  Porter.  He  is  very  conceited  and  thinks  he  knows  it  all, 
when  in  fact  he  is  a  perfect  sap  head,  as  is  generally  the  case 
with  such  people. 

TUESDAY  11TH 

Vern  and  I  went  out  for  a  walk  in  the  morning;  at  about 
eight  o'clock  it  began  to  rain,  and  from  rain  to  snow,  and  it 
has  snowed  all  day.     I  spent  the  afternoon  in  writing. 

WEDNESDAY  12TH 

After  breakfast  this  morning  Failor,  Lister,  J.  Smith,  J. 
Strater,  E.  Curl  and  myself  crossed  the  river  on  the  railroad 
bridge  to  Rock  Island — visited  Col  Davenport's  house  and 
grave,  also  Fort  Armstrong  and  surroundings  and  from  there 
to  Rock  Island  City,  got  back  to  Davenport  in  time  for  dinner. 
After  dinner  we  all  went  to  a  photograph  gallery  to  have  the 
band  taken  in  a  group,  but  did  not  succeed  in  getting  a  good 
one.  In  the  evening  went  to  the  Burtis  House  and  serenaded 
Gov.  Kirkwood,  who  gave  us  an  oyster  supper  and  I  had  the 
pleasure  of  sitting  at  the  table  with  the  Governor  and  Adjutant 
Genl.  of  Iowa. 

THURSDAY  13TH 

Practiced   this  forenoon,   we   have   an   invitation  to   partake 


A  Soldier's  Journal  19 

of  the  hospitality  of  Captain  Galigan  of  the  6th  Iowa  Cavalry 
at  the  Worden  House  this  evening. 

FRIDAY   14TH 

Had  a  good  time  at  Worden  House  last  evening.  The 
Captain  gave  us  a  good  supper  and  his  wife  and  daughter 
were  present  to  help  us  enjoy  it.  This  morning  Curl  and  I 
had  a  walk  of  about  three  miles  from  the  hotel.  Saw  much 
that  was  interesting  and  returned  feeling  much  better. 

SATURDAY  15TH 

Went  to  the  levee  this  morning;  while  there  two  boats  came 
in — one  from  St.  Paul  and  the  other  from  Keokuk.  In  the  af- 
ternoon Vern  and  I  took  a  long  walk.  When  we  came  back 
to  the  hotel  I  wrote  a  letter  home. 

SUNDAY  16TH 

It  began  to  rain  this  morning  and  has  rained  all  day.  Vern 
and  I  went  to  the  Baptist  Church,  heard  a  very  interesting 
sermon,  but  owing  to  the  rain  the  Congregation  was  small. 

MONDAY  17TH 

Went  to  the  depot  this  morning.  Saw  one  train  leave  for 
the  west  and  one  for  the  east.  In  the  afternoon  S.  Failor  and 
I  took  a  walk  up  the  railroad,  came  to  a  Catholic  grave  yard 
and  read  the  inscription  on  some  of  the  stones — some  of  them 
were  written  in  German  and  of  course  could  not  be  read  by 
us.  We  went  from  there  to  another  grave  yard,  where  were 
buried  all  classes  of  all  nations.  After  looking  around  at  all 
that  was  interesting,  we  came  back  to  the  hotel  in  time  for 
supper. 

TUESDAY  18TH 

This  has  been  a  dark,  dull  day.  Part  of  the  32nd  Regimenl 
left  todav  for  St.  Louis  on  the  Packet   Henderson. 
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WEDNESDAY  19TH 

Passed  the  day  in  lounging  around  town  and  the  hotel.  Most 
of  the  boys  went  to  Rock  Island  this  afternoon. 

THURSDAY  20TH 

Vern  and  I  took  a  long  walk  up  the  river  this  forenoon. 
After  dinner  E.  N.  Curl,  J.  Smith,  J.  Lister,  J.  Strater,  S. 
Failor,  Lieut.  Hunter  and  I  went  to  Moline,  111.  On  arriving 
there,  we  visited  a  large  flouring  mill,  then  to  the  paper  mill. 
The  proprietor  took  us  all  through  it  and  explained  to  us  the 
process  of  paper  making.  They  had  the  finest  engine  that  I 
ever  saw.  From  here  we  went  to  Deere's  plow  factory,  then 
crossed  over  on  to  the  head  of  Rock  Island  and  went  into  a 
pail  factory.  Here  we  saw  them  making  pails  and  tubs  by 
the  thousand.  We  then  returned  to  Davenport  in  time  for  sup- 
per with  good  appetites  and  well  pleased  with  our  trip. 

FRIDAY  21ST 

I  spent  the  forenoon  in  the  picture  galleries.  After  din- 
ner Bluemm,  J.  Smith,  S.  Failor,  J.  Lister  and  I  went  to  Rock 
Island  City.  J.  Smith  took  us  to  the  house  of  his  brother-in- 
law,  Mr.  Howard.  Here  we  were  very  agreeably  entertained 
for  about  three  hours  by  Mrs.  Howard  and  her  two  daughters. 
We  had  some  very  good  singing  and  music  on  the  melodian. 
We  went  from  there  to  the  foundry,  where  Mr.  Howard  was 
and  passed  an  hour  in  looking  at  the  machinery.  We  return- 
ed to  Davenport  in  time  for  supper. 

SATURDAY  22ND 

Went  with  Curl  this  morning  to  get  his  phis  photographed. 
Then  took  a  walk  on  the  railroad,  came  back  to  dinner  and 
was  told  that  in  an  hour's  time  Hendershot  would  be  ready  to 
muster  us  and  furnish  transportation.     We  were  at  his  office 
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at  half  past  twelve,  but  had  to  wait  until  three  o'clock  for  his 
lordship  to  return  from  his  dinner.  When  he  returned,  he 
mustered  us  and  furnished  transportation  but  did  not  pay 
us  either  bounty  or  advance  pay  and  we  are  to  leave  here 
dead  broke. 

SUNDAY  23RD 

Went  to  church  in  the  forenoon.  After  dinner  Curl  and  I 
took  a  walk  which  done  us  both  good.  Went  to  church  in 
the  evening. 

LA  SALLE,  MONDAY  24TH 

All  hands  went  to  Camp  McClelland  for  clothing.  I  drew 
a  blouse,  overcoat,  two  pairs  drawers,  haversack  and  canteen. 
Returned  to  the  hotel  for  dinner  and  packed  up  ready  to  start 
in  the  evening.  At  six  o'clock  we  were  at  the  depot  and  took 
the  cars  from  Cairo.  In  the  cars  we  met  Mr.  Jackson  on  his 
way  from  Newton  to  Chicago.  With  several  car  loads  of  hogs. 
We  arrived  at  LaSalle  at  midnight.  Here  we  had  to  change 
cars  but  have  to  wait  until  one  o'clock  tomorrow  afternoon. 
We  put  up  at  the  Hardy  House. 

TUESDAY  25TH 

Found  good  accommodations  here.  After  breakfast,  Vern 
and  I  took  a  stroll  through  town.  We  went  to  the  canal  and 
saw  them  pass  some  boats  through  the  locks,  which  put  me  in 
mind  of  old  times.  We  went  through  the  principal  streets  of 
the  city.  I  think  it  is  the  hardest  looking  place  I  have  seen 
for  some  time  and  the  inhabitants  are  as  mean  looking  as  the 
place.  After  we  got  back  to  the  hotel,  we  went  out  on  the 
street  to  play.  After  we  had  played  a  few  pieces,  the  hotel 
keeper  took  us  to  a  large  hall  and  in  a  short  time  the  hall  was 
filled  with   people,  who  were  almost  crazy  for  music.     After 
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playing  for  them  about  an  hour,  the  proprietor  of  the  hall 
took  us  to  a  bar  to  drink  and  about  a  dozen  wanted  to  treat 
us  and  in  a  short  time,  Porter  was  drunk  and  they  made  him 
think  if  he  would  stay  and  give  a  concert  in  the  evening,  that 
he  could  make  three  or  four  hundred  dollars.  The  most  of 
us  were  in  favor  of  going  with  the  one  o'clock  train,  but 
Porter  and  some  others  that  thought  they  could  get  all  the 
whisky  they  wanted  were  in  favor  of  staying,  and  stay  it  is 
and  we  are  to  leave  with  the  eleven  o'clock  train  tonight. 

CAIRO,  WEDNESDAY  26TH 

The  concert  went  off  pretty  well — the  proceeds  amounted 
to  eleven  dollars  and  eighty-five  cents.  Our  bill  at  the  hotel 
was  eighteen  dollars  and  fifty  cents.  We  took  the  eleven 
o'clock  train  for  Cairo.  It  was  very  cold,  and  was  snowing 
when  we  left  LaSalle.  We  changed  cars  at  Centralia  and 
arrived  at  Cairo  at  four  o'clock  P.  M.  We  went  to  the  Com- 
mercial Hotel  for  supper.  Cairo  is  a  hard  looking  place. 
The  town  is  full  of  Soldiers.  And  several  gun  boats  are  in 
the  river  opposite  Cairo.  They  are  ugly  looking  things.  I 
had  quite  a  time  finding  my  drum.  After  I  found  it,  I  left 
it  on  the  platform  and  slipped  into  the  office  to  give  a  receipt 
for  it  and  when  I  came  back,  it  was  gone.  A  drunken  Soldier 
had  taken  it  and  walked  off  with  it,  but  was  seen  in  time  to 
get  it.  About  dark  there  was  an  alarm  of  fire,  but  proved  to 
be  a  false  alarm.  After  looking  around  the  city,  we  went  on 
board  the  steamer — City  of  Alton,  which  is  to  leave  for  Colum- 
bus in  the  morning. 

COLUMBUS,  THURSDAY  27TH 

Slept  on  the  cabin  floor  last  night,  as  we  had  not  money 
enough  to  pay  a  dollar  apiece  for  a  hard  bunk,  and  as  we 
could  not  pay  a  dollar  each  for  breakfast,  we  made  a  meal 
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on  crackers  and  cheese.  We  left  Cairo  at  half  past  six  this 
morning  and  arrived  at  Columbus  at  nine  o'clock  a.  m.  While 
Porter  was  getting  the  papers  for  our  subsistance  and  trans- 
portation, the  cars  left  for  Corinth  and  we  are  obliged  to  re- 
main here  until  morning.  We  put  up  at  the  railroad  house, 
the  only  hotel  in  town  and  a  hard  looking  hole  at  that,  but 
is  in  keeping  with  the  town.  The  bluffs  overlooking  the  town 
are  covered  with  rebel  fortifications,  the  work  of  old  Pillow. 
It  has  been  a  very  strongly  fortified  place  and  it  seems  strange 
that  any  Commander  should  give  it  up  without  a  struggle  as 
he  did.  Opposite  the  town  is  the  Belmont  Battle  Ground.  On 
the  bank  lies  the  large  cable  chain  the  rebels  used  for  block- 
ading the  river.  There  are  several  boat  loads  of  cotton  waiting 
to  be  shipped  north.  In  the  evening  we  serenaded  General 
Davies,  Commander  of  the  post.  After  we  returned  to  the 
hotel,  some  rowdies  came  in  with  the  intention  of  having  a 
fight.  The  landlord  kicked  them  out  of  doors  when  one  of 
them  fired  his  revolver  at  him  but  missed  him. 

CORINTH,  FRIDAY  28TH 

Took  the  cars  this  morning  for  Corinth.  They  were  second 
class  cars  and  were  very  crowded.  The  road  is  a  fine  one 
and  is  the  smoothest  I  ever  rode  on.  It  runs  through  dense 
forests  and  dismal  swamps.  A  force  of  twelve  thousand  sold- 
iers are  stationed  along  the  road  to  guard  it.  It  seems  the 
principal  crop  last  year  in  Kentucky  was  corn,  in  Tennessee 
it  was  both  corn  and  cotton.  I  saw  large  fields  of  cotton  that 
had  not  been  gathered.  In  several  fields  were  large  gangs  of 
negroes  gathering  cotton  for  government.  At  the  town  of 
Henderson  the  train  stopped  for  wood  and  water  and  before 
we  left  a  Ret.  came  in  with  eight  prisoners  belonging  to  a 
band  of  Guerrillas  that  had  burned  the  station  here  yesterday. 
They   were  guilty   looking  rascals.     The  Soldiers  had   confis- 
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cated  chickens,  turkeys  and  some  sweet  potatoes.  We  changed 
cars  at  Jackson,  Tenn.  This  is  the  prettiest  place  I  have  seen 
in  the  south.  I  have  been  very  much  disappointed  with  all  the 
southern  towns  that  we  have  passed  through.  They  are  not 
as  large  by  half  as  I  expected  to  see  them.  We  arrived  at 
Corinth  at  seven  o'clock  in  the  evening.  We  went  to  head- 
quarters the  first  thing  and  serenaded  the  General,  who  took 
us  to  his  house  and  had  a  good  supper  prepared  for  us.  Mrs. 
Dodge  was  present  and  complimented  us  very  highly.  The 
first  man  I  saw  that  I  know  was  Geo.  Spencer,  who  is  on  the 
General  Staff.  As  we  had  no  tents,  he  gave  us  a  room  in  the 
house  occupied  as  headquarters.  It  is  a  fine  building,  built 
in  the  cottage  style.  It  has  a  large  portier  on  three  sides  and 
has  large  folding  doors  and  windows,  the  front  rooms  are 
very  elaborately  finished  with  plaster  paris  moulding,  each 
room  has  a  fire  place.  The  best  houses  in  town  are  used  for 
officers'  quarters. 

SATURDAY  29TH 

After  eating  a  hearty  breakfast,  Vern  and  I  went  out  to  look 
at  the  town.  I  am  told  it  has  been  a  pretty  place  but  there  is 
no  beauty  about  it  now.  Many  of  the  buildings  are  old  and 
delapidated.  The  streets  are  narrow  and  dirty,  the  soldiers 
are  making  use  of  all  the  buildings  that  are  fit  for  use.  The 
town  is  alive  with  contraband  negroes.  Outside  of  town  is  a 
camp  of  one  thousand  negroes  in  charge  of  a  chaplain.  We 
visited  the  forts  and  fortifications,  the  place  is  very  strongly 
fortified  and  I  think  the  rebels  will  not  dare  attack  the  place 
again  unless  with  a  very  large  force. 

SUNDAY  30TH 

We  were  informed  this  morning  that  we  would  have  to 
play  for  grand  review  in  the  afternoon.     In  the  forenoon  we 
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went  to  the  parade  ground  and  saw  the  review  of  the  artillery. 
In  the  afternoon  we  had  a  hard  half  days  work  playing  for 
the  review  of  the  infantry.  The  day  has  been  very  warm  and 
the  dust  is  four  inches  deep,  but  at  dark  this  evening,  we  had  a 
fine  thunder  shower.  The  provost  marshal  gave  us  liberty 
to  occupy  a  house  in  town  and  we  intend  to  move  into  it  in 
the  morning. 

DECEMBER,  MONDAY  1ST 

Made  preparations  to  go  into  our  new  quarters,  but  the  wind 
blew  down  the  chimney  and  we  have  to  find  another  house. 
The  marshal  went  with  Porter  this  afternoon  and  found  one. 
It  is  opposite  the  depot.  We  are  to  occupy  the  upper  story, 
there  is  four  good  rooms,  in  one  there  is  two  good  writing 
desks,  in  another  is  a  table  and  several  stools,  which  were  left 
by  the  rebels.  I  think  these  rooms  have  been  used  for  a 
printing  and  telegraph  office.  This  afternoon,  I  saw  some 
sixty  rebel  prisoners  that  were  taken  at  the  Battle  of  Corinth. 
Some  of  them  are  fine  looking  fellows,  but  all  are  poorly 
dressed.  Some  seven  or  eight  of  them  are  wounded.  They 
are  to  be  exchanged  soon.  This  evening  we  went  out  serenad- 
ing some  of  the  officers,  who  in  return  furnished  liquor  to 
drink.  Our  leader  got  drunk  and  came  near  disgracing  the 
whole  band.  Went  to  serenade  a  Colonel  and  while  we  were 
playing,  he  came  to  the  door  with  a  light  in  his  hand.  At  that 
moment,  Porter  took  off  his  cap  and  threw  it  on  the  ground. 
The  Colonel  saw  that  he  was  drunk  and  went  back  into  the 
house.  After  playing  the  tune  through,  we  all  went  back  to 
quarters  and  left  Porter  swearing  at  us  for  not  waiting  on  his 
orders. 

TUESDAY  2ND 

Moved  into  our  new  quarters  this  morning.     We  bought   a 
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cook  stove  for  five  dollars  and  got  two  contraband  girls  to 
cook  for  us  and  are  now  beginning  to  feel  at  home.  News 
came  in  that  one  of  our  picketts  was  shot  by  the  rebels.  I 
saw  Clay  McGill  of  the  7th  Iowa. 

WEDNESDAY  3RD 

Slept,  very  cold  last  night.  I  got  up  this  morning  at  three 
o'clock  and  made  a  fire.  In  the  evening  we  played  a  few 
pieces  at  headquarters  and  three  pieces  for  provost  marshal, 
who  took  us  to  a  saloon  and  gave  us  an  oyster  supper,  which 
must  have  cost  him  at  least  $15.  After  supper  we  went  to 
Col.  Chellins,  he  has  a  Secesh  piano  in  his  house,  on  which 
Bluemm  gave  us  some  of  his  choice  pieces. 

THURSDAY  4TH 

This  morning  nine  negroes  came  and  cut  us  a  fine  pile  of 
wood.  Forty  teams  left  here  this  forenoon  for  Legrange.  This 
afternoon  a  difficulty  arose  between  a  sargent  and  a  negro.  A 
captain  interfered,  the  sargent  got  his  gun  and  shot  the  captain 
through  the  heart.  He  was  arrested  and  is  to  be  court  mar- 
tialed. 

FRIDAY  5TH 

Rain  this  morning.  Ten  teams  were  sent  with  provisions 
for  a  Regiment  of  sharp  shooters  stationed  six  miles  from 
here.  Before  the  teams  reached  there,  they  were  captured  by 
the  rebels. 

SATURDAY  6TH 

Went  out  this  morning  for  a  walk,  while  looking  around  I 
came  to  a  grave  yard.  The  first  grave  I  came  to  was  that  of 
Lieut.  Mateer  of  the  5th  Iowa.  This  evening  we  went  out 
serenading.     The   last   place  we   went  to   three  Colonels,  one 
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Major,  four  Captains,  four  Lieutenants  a  :d  several  Staff  Of- 
ficers were  having  a  big  drunk.  Before  we  left,  four  of  our 
boys  got  pretty  drunk.  After  we  got  home  we  talked  it  over 
and  seven  of  us  made  a  promise  not  to  touch  a  drop  again  or 
encourage  any  one  else  in  it. 

SUNDAY  7TH 

Several  of  us  went  to  the  slaughter  yard  this  morning  after 
some  beef.  They  kill  cattle  in  quick  time,  in  fifteen  minutes 
after  the  animal  is  led  out,  it  is  dressed  and  cut  up  in  four 
quarters.  After  dinner,  went  out  to  witness  the  review  of  the 
3rd  Brigade,  the  9th  111.  Band  furnished  music.  John  Fleming 
and  Clay  McGill  made  us  a  visit  this  afternoon  and  we  had  a 
talk  over  old  times  in  Newton. 

MONDAY  8TH 

Went  to  the  quarter  masters  this  morning  to  get  a  pair  of 
boots  but  they  were  all  gone.  After  I  came  back  I  went  with 
Curl  and  a  young  man  from  Des  Moines,  a  member  of  the  7th 
Iowa  to  the  Battle  ground,  he  was  present  at  the  fight  and 
pointed  out  to  us  many  interesting  points.  We  first  went  to 
Fort  Robinett,  outside  of  which  we  found  the  grave  of  the  rebel 
General  Rodgers,  who  was  killed  while  planting  a  rebel  flag 
on  the  Fort.  A  few  feet  from  his  grave  is  a  large  grave,  said 
to  contain  twenty-two  rebel  bodies.  The  trees  in  this  vicinity 
are  completely  riddled  with  balls.  Two  balls  passed  through 
one  tree  over  three  feet  in  thickness,  others  were  cut  clear  off. 
One  spot  was  pointed  out  as  the  place  where  dead  horses  and 
the  bodies  of  men  were  burned,  they  having  become  so  decom- 
posed that  they  could  not  be  moved  to  be  buried.  The  graves 
of  our  men  are  scattered  all  around.  One  place  the  8th  Wis- 
consin lost  a  great  many  men.  This  regiment  he  told  us  had  a 
live  eagle  which  they  placed  on  their  flag  staff  when  the)  went 
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into  the  battle.  He  has  been  in  three  battles  and  neither  flag 
or  eagle  has  been  touched.  We  saw  one  rebel  blanket  covered 
with  blood  and  a  ball  hole  through  it.  In  another  place  was 
several  graves  of  rebels  of  a  Texas  Regiment. 

Seventy  of  them  took  an  oath  that  morning  that  they  would 
slay  in  Corinth  that  night  or  die.  Four  of  them  lived  to  reach 
Corinth  and  when  they  came  in  they  gave  up  their  arms  and 
said  they  had  done  all  they  had  promised  to  do.  Another  place 
was  pointed  out  where  one  of  our  batteries  had  been.  This 
battery  had  been  supported  by  an  Indiana  Regiment  and  when 
the  rebels  made  a  charge  the  Regiment  retreated  and  left  the 
battery  which  kept  the  rebels  in  check.  Shortly  after  the  com- 
mander came  around  and  asked  of  the  captain  where  his  sup- 
port was.  The  captain  pointed  to  a  negro  who  was  shooting 
away  with  a  gun  and  said  that  was  all  the  support  he  had.  The 
captain  held  his  ground  until  the  enemy  got  within  twenty 
feet  of  him.  He  then  limbered  up  and  got  all  his  guns  away. 
The  graves  of  both  friend  and  foe  are  placed  side  by  side  and 
it  is  enough  to  make  one's  heart  ache  when  he  thinks  of  those 
that  are  sleeping  here,  yet — 

How  quietly  now  'neath  the  red  field  of  strife, 
Lay  the  bodies  of  those  that  were  slain, 
Where  now  are  the  tears  of  mother  or  wife, 
That  can  e'er  stir  their  pulses  again. 

The  lips  that  a  mother  or  fond  wife  would  press, 
With  kisses  a  hundred  times  o'er, 
Are  now  cold  as  ice  and  no  tender  caress 
Can  warm  them  to  life  any  more. 

The  eyes  that  looked  love  but  a  few  months  ago, 
Into  those  that  were  weeping  the  while, 
Are  glazed  o'er  by  death  and  no  more  can  know 
The  effects  of  a  tear  or  a  smile. 
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'Neath  the  field  their  bodies  must  lie  where  they  fell, 
The  field  they  so  gallantly  won, 
But  their  memory  shrined  in  our  hearts  will  not  die, 
Though  their  labors  on  earth  are  now  done. 

TUESDAY  9TH 

This  morning  Vern,  Sam  and  I  went  out  to  see  the  Soldiers 
drill.  Do  not  think  they  drilled  very  well  for  old  Soldiers. 
In  the  evening  we  serenaded  the  7th  Iowa  boys.  They  appre 
ciated  it  and  thanked  us  for  it. 

WEDNESDAY  10TH 

Three  Regts.  and  one  hundred  teams  left  here  this  morning 
for  parts  unknown  to  us.  This  afternoon  we  played  on  parade 
drill  for  the  third  brigade  returned  home  very  tired.  A  young 
man  presented  us  with  two  cans  of  oysters  and  we  had  quite 
a  feast  this  evening. 

THURSDAY  11TH 

Such  beautiful  weather  I  never  saw  before  in  winter  as  we 
are  having  now.  I  saw  a  woman  on  the  street  this  morning 
who  says  she  has  come  90  miles  for  a  few  pounds  of  salt. 
She  says  the  rebels  took  her  and  her  son  prisoners  and  kept 
them  three  days.  In  the  evening  we  went  serenading  at  the 
headquarters  of  the  third  brigade.  We  went  in  the  house. 
There  were  ladies  present  and  we  had  some  music  on  a  secesh 
piano. 

FRIDAY  12TH 

Took  a  long  walk  this  forenoon.  Went  to  the  hospital  grave 
yard.  There  is  about  three  hundred  buried  there  but  none  that 
I  know.     This  afternoon  we  played  on  dress  parade. 
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SATURDAY  13TH 

Went  out  as  far  as  the  Pickett  lines  this  forenoon.  In  the 
afternoon,  Curl  and  I  went  to  the  woods  for  some  nests.  We 
did  not  get  but  a  few  but  we  had  a  good  walk. 

SUNDAY  14TH 

This  afternoon  the  2nd  Iowa  and  the  56th  111.  Regts.  re- 
turned from  a  five  days  scout.  They  brought  with  them  thirty- 
six  bales  of  cotton,  fifty  horses  and  mules,  several  dead  hogs 
and  some  sweet  potatoes,  besides  forty  prisoners.  They  had  to 
fight  the  guerilla  for  forty  miles.  Our  loss  was  one  man 
wounded  and  one  horse  killed.  One  man  told  me  how  they 
relieved  one  old  reb  of  his  sweet  potatoes.  He  said  one  com- 
pany started  out  in  search  of  something  to  eat.  Each  man 
with  a  sack.  They  came  to  a  large  plantation  with  large  fine 
buildings.  The  boys  went  to  the  house  and  asked  if  they  had 
any  potatoes  to  sell.  The  owner  told  them  they  had  nothing 
at  all,  either  to  sell  or  for  himself,  but  the  boys  did  not  like 
to  take  his  word  for  it.  So  they  went  out  to  his  outhouses 
to  see  for  themselves.  In  one  of  the  buildings  they  found  a 
large  pile  of  sweet  potatoes.  They  asked  no  questions  but  each 
man  filled  his  sack  and  walked  off.  Another  company  went 
out  with  their  guns  and  returned  with  several  dead  hogs. 

MONDAY  15TH 

Yesterday  morning,  Vern  got  up  with  his  eyes  swelled  up. 
I  thought  it  was  from  hard  sleeping  and  laughed  at  him,  but 
when  I  got  up  this  morning  the  laugh  was  turned,  for  my  eyes 
were  badly  swollen.  After  breakfast  Bluemm  and  I  went  for 
some  beef.  We  got  a  piece  weighing  50  pounds  and  strung- 
it  on  a  pole  and  carried  it  between  us.  About  10  0.  C.  I  went 
to  the  old  town  burial  ground.  There  are  a  great  many 
Soldiers  graves  there  of  both  Union  and  Rebel  and  peacefully 
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they  sleep  side  by  side.  It  is  a  beautiful  place  and  a  grand 
place  for  thought,  both  of  the  past  and  the  future,  and  as  we 
gaze  on  the  little  mounds  before  us,  we  cannot  but  think  of 
the  change  that  is  going  on  around  us  with  the  living  as  well 
as  the  dead.  It  is  now  winter  and  the  grass  on  the  graves  is 
dry  and  sere.  The  rose  that  filled  the  air  with  perfume  is  dead 
and  gone.  The  tall  oak  is  bare  and  its  leaves  lie  withered  and 
dead  on  the  ground.  And  as  the  sun  peeps  out  from  under  the 
clouds  and  sheds  its  cheering  rays  upon  all  around,  yet  the 
change  strikes  a  chill  to  our  heart  and  we  leave  the  spot  and 
the  sleepers  to  sleep  out  their  long,  long  sleep.  After  dinner 
I  went  to  work  and  made  some  pies.  They  were  very  good 
considering  who  made  them. 

FRIDAY  19TH 

Was  taken  sick  on  Tuesday,  my  head  swelled  till  I  could 
hardly  see  and  I  was  very  sick.  This  is  the  first  day  that  I 
have  been  up.  The  following  changes  have  taken  place  since 
then.  All  Jews  have  been  expelled  from  this  department, 
three  Iowa  Regts.  have  been  sent  to  Iowa  to  reorganize  and  the 
39th  Iowa  and  59th  Ind.  Regiments  have  taken  their  place  here. 
Rebels  are  concentrating  at  Jackson,  Tenn.  The  railroad  is 
torn  up  and  we  have  no  mail.  The  9th  111.  Regt.  returned 
from  a  five  days  march.  They  brought  with  them  sixty-two 
prisoners,   one  captain,  one  major  and   two   lieutenants. 

SATURDAY  20TH 

Had  a  severe  headache  all  day.  Have  lain  on  a  bench 
behind  the  stove  the  most  of  the  day. 

SUNDAY  21ST 

Most  of  the  troops  left  here  last  night  for  Jackson,  and  it  is 
reported  that  we  are  to  be  attacked  here  soon.     All  the  com- 
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missary  goods  are  being  moved  to  Fort  Henry.  Genl.  Dodge 
and  staff  have  gone  to  Jackson.  Our  communication  with 
Columbus  is  still  cut  off. 

MONDAY  22ND 

Great  preparations  are  going  on  for  a  fight  here.  The  rebels 
are  reported  within  fifteen  miles  of  us.  We  have  received  a 
report  that  our  forces  have  whipped  the  rebels  at  Jackson. 

TUESDAY  23RD 

More  quiet  in  camp  today.  Gen.  Dodge  and  staff  returned 
today  from  Jackson,  also  one  brigade  of  Soldiers.  I  went  to 
the  hospital  this  afternoon  and  got  some  medicine.  J.  Porter 
and  F.  Needham  got  on  a  drunk.  Porter  as  usual  on  such 
occasions,  abused  some  of  the  boys  and  we  came  near  having 
a  big  fuss.  We  went  out  serenading  and  Porter  got  drunker 
than  ever.  After  we  came  home  he  had  an  attack  of  the  tre- 
mens which  was  an  awful  sight. 

WEDNESDAY  24TH 

Jim  Porter  has  been  sick  all  day  and  concluded  to  stop 
drinking.  Fred  Porter  drew  up  a  pledge  and  J.  P.  was  the 
first  to  put  his  name  to  it,  which  pleased  every  one  in  the 
band.  In  the  evening  we  were  invited  to  play  for  a  wine 
supper.  Porter  told  them  that  we  did  not  drink.  They  said 
come  anyway  and  he  would  give  us  a  good  supper.  We  went 
and  played  for  them  and  they  gave  us  a  good  supper.  There 
were  four  cases  of  wine  drank,  but  not  a  drop  by  the  band. 

THURSDAY  25TH 

This  is  Christmas  and  a  dull  one  it  is.  Instead  of  feasting 
and  having  a  fine  time,  all  in  Corinth  are  having  a  good  time 
on  half  rations  as  the  railroad  between  Jackson  and  Columbus 
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is  not  repaired  yet.     Went  to  the  seminary  this  afternoon  and 
heard  some  preaching. 

FRIDAY  26TH 

It  began  to  rain  in  the  night  and  has  rained  all  day.  Went 
to  the  quarter  masters  to  get  a  pair  of  boots,  but  could  get 
none  as  they  were  all  dealt  out  and  will  have  to  go  with  wet 
feet  until  the  road  is  opened.  We  are  now  living  on  hard 
bread,  do  not  like  that  much  but  have  to  stand  it 

SATURDAY  27TH 

Two  Regiments  and  forty  wagons  went  north  this  morning, 
supposed  to  be  going  after  forage.  Porter  and  I  had  a  spat 
today  about  the  drumming,  was  going  to  put  me  in  the  guard 
house.     No  train  from  the  north  today. 

SUNDAY  28TH 

Vern  and  I  went  to  the  grave  yard  this  forenoon.  After 
looking  around  awhile  we  sat  down  on  a  big  log  where  we 
sat  for  about  two  hours.  We  then  came  home,  got  dinner, 
the:i  went  to  the  negro  meeting.  After  a  sermon  was  preach- 
ed, thirty  couples  were  married.  This  was  the  largest  wedding 
I  ever  saw,  one  couple  that  was  married,  the  woman  was  per- 
fectly white  and  the  man  was  as  black  as  coal.  Train  came 
from  Jackson  but  no  news  beyond. 

MONDAY  29TH 

Still  living  on  half  rations.  No  assistance  yet  from  the 
North  or  no  news  from  the  other  side  of  Jackson.  It  is  re- 
ported that  the  gun  boats  have  come  up  the  Tennessee  river 
as  far  as  Pittsburg  Landing.  No  telling  whether  it  is  so  or 
not.  We  have  had  no  mail  from  the  North  for  twelve  days, 
but  we  have  all  kind  of  camp   rumors,  one  is  that  Richmond 
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is  taken  by  Banks  and  Burnside.  In  the  evening  we  serenaded 
at  three  places.  Whiskey  was  offered  at  all  three  places,  but 
true  to  the  pledge  none  was  drank  by  our  boys. 

TUESDAY  30TH 

This  has  been  the  coldest  day  of  the  season.  A  long  train 
of  teams  left  here  this  morning  for  the  Tennessee  river  for 
forage.  Mrs.  Dodge  sent  us  a  nice  piece  of  fresh  pork,  which 
helps  out  the  half  rations  considerably.  The  band  have  been 
engaged  to  play  for  the  ball  New  Years  eve.  No  news  yet 
from  the  north.  This  afternoon  we  all  went  to  the  12th  Illinois 
Regiment  and  had  a  photograph  taken  of  the  band,  not  very 
good. 

WEDNESDAY  31ST 

This  morning  Vern  and  I  went  to  see  our  photograph.  Did 
not  like  it.  Every  one  is  in  good  spirits  over  the  prospects 
of  a  mail  this  evening  from  Columbus.  The  train  of  teams 
came  in  tonight  with  forage.  They  brought  in  hogs,  geese, 
chickens,  turkeys  and  anything  fit  to  eat  they  could  find. 

JANUARY,  THURSDAY  1ST 

Went  to  the  military  ball  last  night.  There  were  present 
150  officers  and  twenty  ladies.  The  whole  thing  was  the 
greatest  bore  of  the  season.  They  were  all  poor  dancers  and 
we  had  a  poor  supper.  Yesterday  two  officers  went  to  the 
country  for  some  ladies  and  have  not  yet  returned.  It  is  sup- 
posed they  were  taken  by  the  Rebels.  John  Strater  and  I  got 
up  a  New  Year's  dinner.  We  had  canned  tomatoes,  canned 
peaches,  raspberry  pudding,  beef  stake  and  biscuit  and  butter. 
Had  company  to  dinner.  No  mail  last  night  as  expected. 
Newspapers  would  sell  at  an  enormous  price  now  if  they 
could  be  gotten  here.  The  Soldiers  have  a  ball  tonight  at  the 
Lishomingo  House. 
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FRIDAY  2ND 

Went  after  beef  today,  but  the  cattle  were  so  poor  that  we 
did  not  take  any.  Five  regiments  went  out  to  meet  the  enemy 
near  the  Tennessee  river.  We  have  news  that  a  battle  was 
fought  near  Jackson  yesterday.  Our  forces  took  three  hun- 
dred prisoners,  three  hundred  horses  and  eight  pieces  of  Ar- 
tillery. No  Jackson  news  since  morning.  A  deserter  came  in 
today.  He  says  the  rich  men  in  the  Army  are  going  home  to 
save  their  negroes  from  being  emancipated.  He  is  going  North 
to  join  our  Army.  We  are  on  half  rations.  Our  principal 
food  now  is  beans  and  corn  bread. 

SATURDAY  3RD 

James  Smith  and  I  commenced  cooking  this  morning.  We 
do  not  find  it  much  work  to  cook  half  rations.  Forty  wagons 
left  here  this  morning  for  the  river  for  supplies  brought  up 
the  river  by  boats.  A  heavy  rain  fell  last  night  and  today 
and  five  Regiments  that  left  yesterday  returned  this  afternoon. 
They  went  as  far  as  Pittsburg  Landing.  The  enemy  had 
crossed  the  river  before  our  forces  reached  there.  On  their 
return  they  brought  forty  boxes  of  hard  bread  that  had  been 
left  in  the  hands  of  a  Union  man  last  summer.  We  had  a 
very  heavy  thunder  shower  this  evening. 

SUNDAY  4TH 

Four  of  the  Boys  went  after  beef  this  morning.  They 
brought  in  two  confiscated  sheep  and  some  beef.  We  had  a 
good  laugh  at  Failor  and  Lister  for  coming  home  with  each  a 
live  sheep  on  his  back,  but  it  helps  the  half  ration  system 
considerably  and  we  had  a  leg  of  roast  mutton  for  dinner. 
A  train  came  today  from  Jackson  bringing  six  large  sacks  of 
mail,   the   first   mail    we   have   had   for   three   weeks.      Failor 
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got  8  letters,  Curl  five,  Vern  one,   poor  me  none.     This   is 
cheering,  after  waiting  so  long.    No  supplies  yet. 

MONDAY  5TH 

News  has  reached  us  that  Vicksburg  is  ours  and  that  Banks 
has  superceded  Butler  at  New  Orleans;  the  former  I  don't  be- 
lieve and  the  latter  I  do  not  think  is  right.  We  have  two  teams 
and  ten  negroes  getting  wood  for  us  today.  This  afternoon  1 
made  some  peach  pies.  They  were  very  good,  the  crust  was 
shortened  with  mutton  tallow.  We  also  had  mutton  pot-pie 
for  dinner  that  was  not  bad  either.  No  mail  today.  The  post- 
master tells  us  that  he  had  quite  a  time  getting  the  mail 
through  yesterday.  When  the  train  came  to  the  break  in  the 
road,  he  got  an  escort  to  help  him  get  the  mail  over  the  break. 
Then  he  got  a  hand  car  and  went  on  to  the  next  break.  They 
got  the  mail  across  the  river  in  a  skiff,  but  could  not  get  the 
car  over.  In  the  p.  m.  took  a  guard  and  went  to  a  farm 
house  near  by  and  pressed  an  ox  team  and  cart  to  carry  the 
mail  and  drove  on  till  they  came  to  another  river.  He  could 
not  get  the  team  over  this,  but  got  some  negroes  to  carry  it  to 
town.  Some  two  miles  ahead  he  took  the  cars  for  Corinth. 
When  a  few  miles  this  side  of  Jackson,  they  found  another 
bridge  gone  that  the  Rebels  had  just  burned.  He  then  tele- 
graphed to  Dodge  to  send  up  a  train  from  here,  which  was 
done  and  the  mail  was  brought  through  safely. 

TUESDAY  6TH 

Two  trains  arrived  today,  one  brought  provisions  and  the 
other  the  39th  Iowa  Regiment.  No  mail  today.  Had  a  very 
heavy  rain  last  night,  but  it  is  pleasant  today. 

WEDNESDAY  7TH 

The  39th  Iowa  Regiment  that  came  in  last  night  number 
only  four  hundred  men.     Rather  a  small  number  for  a  new 
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Regiment.  They  were  in  the  Battle  of  Cross  Roads  last  Mon- 
day and  had  three  men  killed  and  thirty  wounded.  We  had  a 
call  from  Lieutenant  Hunter  of  the  39th.  He  looks  much  bet- 
ter than  when  I  saw  him  at  Davenport.  Had  mail  today  from 
the  North.  I  received  a  letter  from  home.  We  are  now  on  full 
rations. 

THURSDAY  8TH 

The  Band  was  mustered  today  for  pay.  It  is  said  the  pay- 
master will  be  here  in  a  few  days.  I  paid  forty-five  cents  to- 
day for  a  pound  of  butter.  A  train  came  this  afternoon  and 
brought  in  the  27lh  Ohio.  The  poor  fellows  look  as  though 
they  have  seen  hard  limes.  Many  of  them  are  barefooted  and 
ragged.  They  have  been  after  forage  for  three  weeks  and  they 
started  out  with  only  three  days  rations.  After  that  was  gone 
they  had  to  live  on  what  they  could  find  in  the  country.  Part 
of  the  time  they  had  plenty,  but  the  last  week  they  had  but  a 
pint  of  corn  meal  to  the  man  a  day.  They  are  all  glad  to 
get  here  and  get  some  rest.  They  are  old  Soldiers,  but  they 
say  this  is  the  hardest  trip  they  have  had.  They  were  without 
tents  all  the  time  and  had  several  fights  with  forest  fires. 
Wrote  a  letter  home  this  afternoon. 

FRIDAY  9TH 

Four  Regiments  came  in  today  from  the  North.  Vern  and 
I  took  a  walk.  On  our  way  back  we  stopped  at  the  bakery  and 
bought  a  pie,  paid  25  cents  for  it — it  is  reported  that  close  by, 
our  Picketts  had  Skirmish  with  their  Picketts  this  morning. 
Smith  and  I  finished  our  week's  cooking  today. 

SATURDAY  10TH 

Blumm  and  Hoffman  got  us  up  to  breakfast  before  day- 
light.     This    forenoon,    Vern    and    I    went    out    to    the    Rebel 
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breast  works  south  of  town.  There  has  been  a  great  deal  of 
labor  done  on  them,  but  they  do  not  seem  to  be  done  right  for 
the  ditch  is  on  the  inside.  A  train  of  thirty  wagons  came  in 
from  a  foraging  expedition.  They  were  well  loaded  with  pork; 
beef,  mutton,  geese,  turkeys  and  chickens.  This  afternoon 
Curl,  Vern  and  I  went  out  to  the  Pickett  line  north  of  town 
and  got  some  hickory  nuts. 

SUNDAY  11TH 

This  morning  after  putting  on  some  clean  clothes  and  read- 
ing a  few  chapters  in  the  Bible,  Vern  and  I  went  out  for  a 
walk.  We  walked  about  a  mile  on  the  Memphis  railroad,  then 
turned  off  into  the  woods,  where  we  rambled  around  till  din- 
ner time,  when  we  returned  home  with  a  good  appetite  for 
dinner.  A  train  came  in  at  noon  with  a  part  of  three  Regi- 
ments and  a  Northern  mail.  One  hundred  a  id  sixty  wagons 
left  this  morning  for  Pittsburg  Landing,  where  there  are  seven 
boats  loaded  with  provisions.  I  wrote  a  letler  to  John  Lamb 
and  one  to  S.  D.  Vaughan. 

MONDAY  12TH 

Another  train  arrived  this  morning  loaded  with  Soldiers. 
At  2  o'clock  p.  m.  eight  of  us  got  on  a  train  and  went  15 
miles  up  the  road  to  a  grist  mill  for  a  car  load  of  corn  meal. 
On  arriving  there  we  found  a  little  one  horse  concern  with  two 
run  of  burs,  about  the  size  of  a  good  sized  grind  stone.  If 
I  had  been  a  Sampson  I  could  have  carried  the  whole  concern 
on  my  back  to  Corinth.  While  the  negroes  were  loading  the 
car,  Vern  and  I  took  a  walk  to  see  what  we  could  see.  The 
first  thing  we  saw  was  a  farm  house  about  half  a  mile  off. 
We  made  tracks  for  that.  The  house  was  a  rough  looki  g 
affair  with  several  holes  for  windows  but  not  a  sash  or  pain 
of  glass  was  to  be  seen  in  the  whole  hons^.     In  the  yard  were 
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several  children  of  both  colors,  which  was  a  proof  that  the 
owner  of  this  grand  mansion  was  a  slave  owner.  We  also  saw 
some  fine  fat  chickens  which  we  itched  to  get  hold  of,  hut 
their  owner  professed  to  be  a  good  Union  man  and  we  could 
not  touch  them  and  we  returned  to  the  mill  in  time  to  see 
it  operate.  I  should  think  from  the  motion  of  things  thai  it 
will  grind  ten  bushels  of  corn  in  a  day.  We  got  back  to  tow  1 
by  sundown.  The  teams  that  we;it  to  the  river  yesterday,  re- 
turned this  evening  all  loaded  with  provisions.  We  have  a 
full  supply  here  now.  Vern  and  I  have  commenced  to  read 
the  Bible  through.  We  are  to  read  six  chapters  in  a  day  and 
as  many  more  as  we  choose. 

TUESDAY  13TH 

Stuart's  Cavalry  had  a  skirmish  with  the  Rebel  Smith  yes- 
terday. Reinforcements  have  gone  out  to  them  this  morning. 
A  large  train  of  cars  came  in  this  morning  loaded  with  pro- 
visions, mostly  flour.  Two  Brigades  arrived  today  from 
Grant's  Army.  They  had  three  hundred  teams  all  loaded  with 
provisions.  The  men  looked  rather  rough  and  were  ragged 
and  dirty.  There  wTere  four  batteries  with  them  and  between 
two  and  three  hundred  negroes. 

WEDNESDAY  14TH 

It  began  to  rain  in  the  night  and  has  rained  all  day,  making 
the  day  very  dull.  This  evening  most  of  us  went  to  the  Music 
Hall  to  hear  the  St.  Louis  minstrels  perform.  Was  consider- 
ably bored.  A  boy  by  the  name  of  G.  A.  West  came  today 
as  a  tenor  drummer.  He  is  a  better  drummer  than  Forgrave. 
Had  a  call  today  from  John  Fisher,  a  brother  to  Joe  Fisher.  He 
favors  Joe  very  much.     He  is  Postmaster  of  the  7th  Illinois. 

THURSDAY  15TH 
This   has   been    another   cold,   dull   day   and    it   has   been 


40  A  Soldiers  Journal 

snowing   all    day.     There   has   been   considerable   arguing   on 
the  Bible  today  with  Lister,  who  seems  to  be  quite  a  deist. 

FRIDAY  10TH 

Another  cold,  dull  day.  Spent  the  most  of  the  day  by  the 
stove  reading  newspapers. 

SATURDAY  17TH 

Rented  myself  to  Frank  Needham  to  do  his  week's  cooking 
for  one  dollar.  Fred  Porter  is  my  partner.  The  sun  came 
out  bright  and  clear  today  but  the  snow  sticks  to  the  ground 
regardless  of  old  Sol's  endeavors  to  drive  it  away.  After  din- 
ner I  went  out  for  a  walk;  had  not  gone  far  when  I  saw  a 
funeral  procession  coming  down  the  street  and  as  they  drew 
near,  I  saw  it  was  from  a  Battery.  The  procession  was  headed 
by  four  buglers.  Next  was  a  gun  carriage  on  which  was  a 
plain  unpainted  coffin,  following  that  a  Brass  field  piece, 
then  followed  the  officers  and  men  belonging  to  the  Battery. 
The  dead  march  of  the  buglers  was  very  solemn.  On  arriving 
at  the  grave,  the  coffin  was  placed  over  the  grave.  The 
buglers  took  their  places  on  one  side.  The  Cannon  was  un- 
limbered  and  placed  at  the  foot  of  the  grave.  As  the  coffin 
was  lowered  the  buglers  blew  three  chords  which  were  so 
mournful  that  it  drew  the  tears  to  my  eyes.  After  this  the 
Cannon  was  fired  three  times,  the  grave  filled  and  the  re- 
mains of  another  Soldier  was  left  to  moulder  in  a  Strange 
land.  Porter  made  a  contract  with  the  proprietors  of  Music 
Hall  to  play  three  tunes  in  front  of  their  building  every  night 
for  $5.00  per  night. 

SUNDAY   18TH 

ll  has  bee  i  quite  warm  and  pleasant  today.  After  break- 
fast, I  took  a  walk  up  the  railroad,  then  went  to  the  2nd  Iowa 
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Camp  and  spent  2  hours.  The  streets  of  Corinth  are  very 
muddy.  Some  of  the  boys  in  changing  their  clothes  found  a 
settlement  of  Grey  Backs  and  in  a  few  minutes  all  hands  were 
in  search  of  these  new  neighbors,  but  no  one  but  Porter  and 
Forgrave  found  them. 

MONDAY  19TH 

Rained  last  night  and  most  of  today.  A  part  of  Smith's 
Division  left  today  for  Memphis.  We  have  had  no  mail  from 
west  of  Jackson,  Tennessee  for  two  weeks.  Went  to  Music 
Hall  this  evening.     The  music  and  singing  was  rather  poor. 

TUESDAY  20TH 

I  guess  the  raining  season  has  now  begun  in  earnest.  The 
streets  are  a  perfect  slop.  Vern  and  I  went  to  work  today 
and  put  up  a  bunk  to  sleep  on.  The  bottom  is  made  of  coffee 
sacks.  I  think  it  will  be  a  little  better  than  sleeping  on  the 
floor.  A  large  mail  came  through  today.  Vern  got  a  letter, 
Failor,  three,  myself,  none.  This  comes  of  not  having  a  host 
of  relatives  to  write  to.     Had  some  prunes  for  supper. 

WEDNESDAY  21ST 

Still  muddy.  Have  nothing  to  do  but  stay  in  the  house  and 
cook.  Some  of  the  Iowa  2nd  Boys  played  a  trick  on  some  of 
their  recruits  yesterday.  Some  twenty  of  them  were  on  Pickett 
duty.  The  recruits  were  put  out  in  front  and  the  old  Soldiers 
were  kept  for  reserve.  They  dressed  themselves  in  some 
secesh  clothes,  which  they  took  out  for  that  purpose  and  started 
out  for  some  fun.  The  first  recruit  they  came  to  was  asleep. 
They  took  his  gun  and  drew  out  the  load,  then  surrounded 
him  and  took  him  prisoner  and  took  all  his  arms  from  him. 
He  told  them  that  he  was  a  conscript  and  was  in  the  Army 
against  his  will.     They  gave  him  a  blank  parole  and  sent  him 
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back  to  camp  and  off  they  went  to  another  one,  but  they  did 
not  find  him  asleep,  but  ready  for  them  with  his  gun.  They 
made  him  believe  they  were  friendly  and  when  they  came 
to  him  they  took  his  gun  from  him  and  took  him  out  to  the 
woods  and  began  to  question  him,  but  could  make  nothing 
out  of  him.  He  told  them  that  he  enlisted  to  fight  for  the 
Union  and  was  going  to  do  it  if  they  would  give  him  a  chance. 
They  then  took  him  to  a  tree  and  put  a  rope  around  his  neck 
and  over  the  limb  of  the  tree,  but  he  was  pluck  to  the  last 
and  they  let  him  go. 

THURSDAY  22ND 

The  day  is  pleasant,  the  sunshine  warm.  Made  an  army 
pudding  for  dinner.  It  was  made  of  bread  crumbs  and  canned 
peaches  mixed  together  and  was  not  bad  to  take.  Four  Regi- 
ments left  today  for  Pittsburg  Landing  with  a  large  train  of 
teams,  gone  for  supplies. 

FRIDAY  23RD 

After  getting  breakfast  I  had  wash  day.  Washed  my  dirty 
clothes.  After  dinner  we  went  to  the  2nd  Iowa  Camp  and  gave 
them  some  of  our  best  music  which  pleased  them  very  much, 
came  home  and  got  supper  and  spent  the  evening  at  the  Music 
Hall.    Finished  my  weeks  cooking  for  Needham. 

SATURDAY  24TH 

Rented  myself  to  J.  Porter  to  do  his  weeks  cooking  for  $1.00. 
Sam  Failor  is  my  assistant.  It  began  to  rain  this  morning  and 
has  rained  all  day.  Sam  and  I  got  up  a  strawberry  pudding 
for  dinner,  had  no  trouble  in  getting  it  eaten  up  and  in  fact  it 
was  not  half  large  enough.  Two  paymasters  arrived  today. 
They  are  to  pay  the  Soldiers  two  months'  pay.  There  are  six 
months  pay  due.     We  do  not  get  any  this  time.     Had  a  large 
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mail  from  the  North  today.  Brought  two  copies  of  the  Free 
Press.  Troops  are  leaving  daily  for  Vicksburg.  Smith's  Div- 
ision has  been  paid  off  and  trade  is  beginning  to  be  good. 
Almost  everything  has  advanced  in  price.  Butter  is  worth  sixty 
cents,  flour  $8.00,  tobacco  $1.50  per  pound.  Anything  to  get 
the  money  from  the  Soldiers. 

SUNDAY  25TH 

The  Provost  Marshall  called  on  every  man  doing  business, 
and  had  them  pay  $1.00  each  for  doing  business  among  the 
Soldiers.  This  will  make  another  tariff  on  their  goods  to  be 
paid  by  the  Soldiers.  This  afternoon  took  a  walk  of  about 
three  miles.  John  Fleming  made  us  a  call  this  evening.  His 
Regiment  is  to  be  paid  off  tomorrow. 

MONDAY  26TH 

Rain,  rain,  rain!  Mud,  mud,  mud!  The  wagon  train  re- 
turned today  from  the  river  all  loaded  with  Army  stores.  A 
Southern  speculator  brought  in  some  apples  and  sold  them 
three  for  a  quarter. 

TUESDAY  27TH 

More  rain  and  of  course  more  mud.  Troops  are  still  leaving 
for  Vicksburg.  Wish  I  was  going  too.  Vern  and  I  bought 
half  a  gallon  of  molasses  for  twenty-five  cents.  The  2nd  Div- 
ision has  been  paid  off  for  two  months,  four  months  pay  still 
due.  Had  a  large  mail  today  from  the  North.  Vern,  Bluemm, 
and  Lister  each  got  a  letter  from  Newton.  No  news  in  any 
of  them.  I  bought  a  pound  of  butter  for  60  cents.  It  is  strong 
enough  for  four  pounds.  Some  might  think  I  made  a  good 
bargain,  but  I  don't.  How  my  mouth  waters  for  a  good  supper 
at  home  tonight. 

WEDNESDAY  28TH 

A  cold,  wet  day  and  lonesome. 
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THURSDAY  29TH 

About  11  o'clock  last  night  a  love  sick  post  master  came  for 
us  to  go  to  the  27th  111.  Camp  and  serenade  an  Officer's  wife 
that  he  happened  to  get  a  glimpse  of  yesterday.  So  all  hands 
turns  out  and  wades  through  the  mud  and  serenaded  the  Officer 
and  his  wife.  Hope  the  past  master  feels  better  today.  This 
afternoon  Curl  and  I  went  to  the  headquarters  of  the  Pickett 
guard,  formerly  the  headquarters  of  Genl.  Grant.  It  is  a  beau- 
tiful place.  The  house,  a  fine  two-story  building  is  built  in  the 
edge  of  the  woods.  In  front  of  the  house  is  a  beautiful  yard 
filled  with  various  kinds  of  shrubbery,  and  five  or  six  kinds 
of  evergreen.  In  the  rear  of  the  house  is  a  fine  grapery  and  a 
large  peach  orchard.  The  fences  are  all  torn  down  and  burned 
and  the  house  is  going  to  ruin  fast  like  the  Southern  Confed- 
eracy. On  our  way  home  we  came  to  a  number  of  Rebel 
graves.  On  the  head  board  of  one  of  them  I  noticed  the  fol- 
lowing poetry: 

He  was  mortally  wounded 

In  fighting  for  the  soil 

On  the  bloody  field  of  Shilo. 

This  grave  the  only  reward  of  his  toil 

Will  not  be  molested  I  know. 

Signed  Brother. 
Poor  fellow,  he  is  not  the  only  one  that  has  found  his  reward 
in  the  grave.     I  also  found  the  grave  of  John  Gorden,  Co.  B, 
13th  Iowa  Regiment.     The  train  off  the  track  today  and  we 
have  no  mail. 

FRIDAY  30TH 

Went  for  beef  this  morning.  Could  get  none.  After  dinner 
Sam,  Vern  and  I  went  to  the  race  course.  Saw  a  great  deal 
of  money  change  hands.  Sam  and  I  got  our  last  meal  tonight 
for  this  time.     Vern  and  Curl  begin  in  the  morning. 
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SATURDAY  31ST 

Sam  Failor  and  I  took  a  tramp  this  morning  and  came  back 
by  the  2nd  Iowa  Camp  and  had  quite  a  visit  with  Sergeant 
Brown.  This  afternoon  went  after  beef  and  got  some.  We 
have  not  had  a  practice  for  two  days.    Porter  is  sickly. 

SUNDAY,  FEB.  1ST 

Rained  all  night  but  cleared  off  today  before  noon.  After 
dinner  Failor,  Lister,  Smith  and  I  went  out  for  a  walk  and  we 
went  as  far  as  the  Pickett  lines  and  by  some  means  or  other, 
Smith  got  through  the  lines  and  travelled  on  supposing  he  was 
following  us.  We  returned  home  expecting  to  find  him  there, 
but  he  did  not  come  for  an  hour  after  we  did.  He  said  he 
went  near  two  miles  before  he  found  out  where  he  was.  He 
had  quite  a  time  getting  back  through  the  lines.  A  large  mail 
came  in  today.  I  got  a  good  letter  from  home.  I  feel  as  proud 
as  a  boy  with  a  new  pair  of  boots. 

MONDAY  2ND 

Last  evening  a  man  came  in  from  the  country  and  applied 
at  the  Provost  Marshall's  Office  for  a  pass  to  Memphis,  the 
Marshall  not  liking  his  looks,  had  him  arrested.  On  his  person 
was  found  eight  thousand  dollars  in  Confederate  Script,  several 
dollars  in  gold  and  a  fine  gold  watch,  all  of  which  were  con- 
fiscated and  this  morning  he  was  furnished  a  pass  with  an 
escort  to  Memphis  Prison.  We  all  went  to  the  depot  this 
morning  with  the  intention  of  going  to  Iuka,  but  the  Adjutant 
Genl.  thought  we  had  not  belter  go  as  he  was  going  down  un- 
der a  flag  of  truce.  Commenced  a  letter  home  this  afternoon, 
but  had  to  leave  it  and  fix  my  drum  for  this  evening. 

TUESDAY  3RD 

Vern  and  I  paid  three  dollars  for  a  bushel  of  potatoes.     A 
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happy  meeting  took  place  between  a  Soldier  and  his  grand- 
mother. He  is  a  young  man,  18  years  old.  When  the  war 
first  broke  out  he  ran  away  from  home  and  joined  the  Rebel 
Army  in  Alabama.  He  was  taken  prisoner  by  the  Federals 
at  Island  No.  10.  Shortly  after  he  took  the  oath  of  allegiance 
and  joined  the  84th  Ohio.  His  folks  not  hearing  from  him 
all  this  time,  they  began  to  think  he  was  killed  and  his  good 
old  grandmother  took  it  into  her  head  to  find  him  if  he  was 
alive  and  has  spent  two  months  in  looking  for  him.  Has  been 
through  Bragg's  Army,  where  she  heard  of  his  being  in  the 
Union  Army.  She  came  here  and  found  him.  As  soon  as  she 
saw  him  she  clasped  him  in  her  arms,  hugged  and  kissed  him, 
regardless  of  the  many  greedy  eyes  looking  at  them.  She  is  a 
fine  intelligent  looking  woman.  It  almost  made  me  wish  I 
had  a  grandmother. 

WEDNESDAY  4TH 

One  hundred  wagons  and  two  Regiments  went  out  twenty 
miles  from  Corinth  and  confiscated  one  hundred  thousand  feet 
of  pine  lumber.  Returned  today.  Porter  is  still  sick.  About 
noon  it  began  to  snow.  It  is  the  second  snow  storm  this  win- 
ter. The  mail  train  due  here  last  night  ran  off  the  track  and 
did  not  arrive  here  until  today  noon.  Have  not  played  at 
headquarters  this  week  on  account  of  Porter's  being  sick. 

SUNDAY  8TH 

Nothing  of  importance  has  occurred  for  the  last  three  days. 
We  have  been  confined  to  the  house  most  of  the  time  by  rain. 
I  wrote  two  letters  home.  Last  night  while  playing  a  new  tune 
in  front  of  headquarters,  we  broke  down.  Today  the  room 
joining  ours  was  left  vacant,  the  Provost  Marshall  gave  us 
permission  to  use  it.  It  has  a  good  fireplace  and  is  a  pleasant 
room.     After  putting  on  some  clean  clothes  and  reading  a  few 
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chapters  in  the  Bible,  Vern  and  I  went  out  for  a  walk.  We 
went  up  the  Mobile  railroad  as  far  as  the  Pickett  line.  And 
rambled  around  a  while  in  the  woods.  On  returning  to  town 
we  found  all  in  a  bustle — a  dispatch  came  from  Danville  that 
the  Rebels  had  attacked  our  Sharp  Shooters  there.  Two  Regi- 
ments a:^d  a  Battery  were  ordered  out  at  a  double  quick,  but 
by  the  time  they  got  ready  a  dispatch  came  that  the  Rebels 
had  been  driven  off. 

MONDAY  9TH 

Went  to  the  beef  corral  and  got  some  good  beef.  Went  to 
the  quarter  masters  for  a  pair  of  boots.  Could  not  get  a  pair 
to  fit  me.  Mrs.  Dodge  sent  us  a  peck  of  apples.  We  sold 
some  coffee  and  bought  a  bushel  of  onions.  A  great  many 
Soldiers  of  the  new  Regiments  are  dying.  Eight  were  buried 
out  of  the  66th  Ind.  today. 

TUESDAY  10TH 

It  has  not  rained  today  for  a  wonder.  Went  to  the  quarter 
masters  for  some  clothes.  When  we  saw  them  we  came  to  the 
conclusion  that  we  did  not  want  any  for  they  were  poor.  Curl 
and  I  went  out  to  the  old  Rebel  breast  works,  came  back  by 
way  of  the  Parade  ground.  Smith's  Division  was  out  in  Par- 
ade, also  Lottern's  Battery.  A  large  mule  train  came  in  loaded 
with  lumber.  Wrote  a  letter  today  to  Miss  Beck  Donnell.  Sent 
an  Army  cracker  to  Lee  Donnell  for  a  Valentine.  Failor  sent 
one  to  Sam  Osborn  and  one  to  Shags.  Bluemm  sent  one  to 
Thos.  Arthur. 

THURSDAY  12TH 

Muddy  but  warm  and  pleasant.  Had  a  long  walk  all  by 
myself.  A  member  of  the  7th  Iowa  was  drummed  out  of  camp 
for  cowardice. 
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FRIDAY  13TH 

The  morning  was  quite  cold,  but  about  noon  it  cleared  off 
warm  and  pleasant.  Went  with  Thos.  Hoffman  to  the  2nd 
Iowa  Camp.  After  we  came  back,  Vern  and  I  went  out  on  the 
Jackson  road  as  far  as  the  Pickett  line.  Lister  and  Porter  has 
had  a  fuss  today  about  the  classes.  Lister  claims  that  Porter 
agreed  to  put  him  in  the  first  class.  Porter  claims  that  he 
promised  him  first  class  pay,  but  could  not  class  him  as  first 
class. 

SATURDAY  14TH 

More  rain  and  more  mud.  Genl.  Dodge  has  issued  an  order 
prohibiting  all  gambling  in  camp.  Any  Officer  found  gambl- 
ing will  be  dismissed  from  the  Service.  Any  Soldier  forfeits 
two  months  pay.  All  principal  musicians  in  Martial  Bands 
are  being  mustered  out  of  the  Service.  This  is  done  to  curtail 
expenses.  The  10th  Mo.  Cavalry  came  in  today  from  Memphis. 
Had  quite  a  thunder  shower  this  evening. 

SUNDAY  15TH 

Very  heavy  rain  last  night.  Everything  is  afloat  this  morn- 
ing. A  number  of  officers  had  a  big  drunk  last  night,  cele- 
brating the  Anniversary  of  Fort  Donaldson.  I  put  on  some 
clean  clothes,  wrote  a  letter  to  Mrs.  Arthur,  then  took  a  long 
walk. 

MONDAY  16TH 

After  breakfast  Failor  and  I  went  out  in  search  of  some 
postage  stamps.  After  looking  all  over  town  we  found  some 
in  a  Settler's  store.  We  then  went  to  the  7th  111.  Regiment  to 
see  Fisher.  We  returned  to  camp  in  time  for  dinner.  Nine 
deserters  from  the  66th  Ind.  Regt.  were  brought  in  today.  They 
were  taken  near  Holly  Springs  on  their  way  to  the  Rebel  Army. 
They  are  to  be  court-marshalled  tomorrow. 
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TUESDAY  17TH 

Went  with  Porter  this  morning  to  get  some  Company  books 
and  stationary.  It  began  to  rain  about  noon  and  has  rained 
all  day.  Wrote  a  letter  to  Fred  Vaughan.  While  at  Music 
Hall  this  evening  I  noticed  three  young  ladies  in  the  front 
seats.  They  received  every  attention  and  the  house  was  in 
perfect  order  all  the  evening,  but  the  ladies  proved  to  be  three 
Boys  of  the  Iowa  2nd. 

WEDNESDAY  18TH 

Rained  hard  all  last  night  and  today  everything  is  afloat. 
A  large  number  of  negroes  that  have  been  working  on  the 
fortifications  left  here  this  morning  for  Memphis.  Two  of  the 
Pickett  guard  brought  in  three  Rebels  on  a  hand  car.  This 
afternoon  a  darkie  was  driving  a  four  mule  team  through  the 
streets  when  the  wagon  stuck  fast  in  the  mud.  One  of  the 
mules  fell  down  and  the  mud  closed  over  him.  The  darkie 
put  a  chain  around  his  neck,  hitched  a  team  to  him  and  drew 
him  out  of  the  road,  took  out  his  knife  and  cut  his  harness 
off.  The  mule  got  up  and  shook  himself  and  the  darkie  went 
off  with  the  rest  of  his  team. 

THURSDAY  19TH 

Spent  the  forenoon  in  the  house.  In  the  afternoon  Failor 
and  I  went  to  the  7th  111.  Camp  to  see  Fisher.  He  had  several 
papers  and  we  spent  a  couple  of  hours  in  reading. 

FRIDAY   20TH 

This  morning  was  bright  and  clear.  Went  out  and  had  a 
good  long  walk,  came  back  and  did  a  good  large  washing. 
In  the  evening  while  playing  in  front  of  Music  Hall,  Bluemm 
gave  his  violin  to   Failor   to  hold.      Failor  was   holding   the 
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lights  and  gave  the  violin  to  a  Soldier  to  hold,  the  Soldier 
thinking  that  as  good  a  thing  as  he  wanted  walked  off  with  it. 

SATURDAY  21ST 

This  has  been  a  dark,  rainy,  lonesome  day.  General  Ham- 
ilton arrived  today  from  Memphis,  also  a  Battery  from  Tren- 
ton, Tenn.,  and  the  122  111.  Regt. 

SUNDAY  22ND 

Col.  Band,  Col.  Mercer  and  the  9th  111.  Band  with  several 
gallons  of  whiskey  went  to  Glendale  to  meet  some  other  offi- 
cers and  celebrate  the  Anniversary  of  Washington's  Birthday. 
Vern  is  sick  today  with  sore  throat  and  lungs. 

MONDAY  23RD 

Went  after  beef  this  morning  but  could  get  none.  About 
noon  it  cleared  off  warm  and  pleasant.  A  train  came  in  with 
five  car  loads  of  confiscated  lumber.  Went  out  serenading  in 
the  evening.  Left  my  drum  a  few  minutes  and  a  scamp  of  a 
Soldier  stole  the  strap  off  of  it. 

TUESDAY  24TH 

This  has  been  a  beautiful  day.  Failor  and  Bluemm  were 
out  walking  and  brought  in  some  flowers  and  some  plum 
blossoms.  I  had  to  go  to  the  quarter  masters  and  get  a  new 
drum  sling  in  place  of  the  one  I  had  stolen  last  night.  The 
pay  master  came  in  on  the  train  tonight. 

WEDNESDAY  25TH 

A  hard  thunder  storm  in  the  morning  and  rain  all  the  rest 
of  the  day.  Six  Rebels  were  brought  in  by  the  Pickett  guard. 
A  report  came  in  that  the  10th  Mo.  Cavalry  had  taken  Tus- 
cumbia,  Ala.,  with  three  hundred  prisoners,  95  bales  cotton  and 
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500  stand  of  Arms.  Genl.  Dodge  has  sent  the  2nd  Iowa  to  help 
bring  them  in.     They  left  this  morning  on  the  cars. 

THURSDAY  26TH 

Another  wet  day.  The  sun  came  out  warm  once.  I  went 
out  for  a  walk,  got  about  a  mile  from  home  and  it  began  to 
rain  and  before  I  got  home  I  was  wet  through.  Got  a  letter 
tonight  from  home.  Vern  got  one  from  H.  J.  Skiff  and  one 
from  Will  Manning.  Will  writes  that  he  has  resigned.  I 
think  he  has  done  it  with  a  view  of  making  more  money,  but 
I  may  be  mistaken. 

FRIDAY   27TH 

Wrote  a  letter  home  this  forenoon.  Then  Vern  and  I  went 
to  the  store  of  Ashorafs  and  Company  and  got  Will  Manning's 
trunk  and  took  it  to  Memphis.  At  the  express  office  we 
found  several  packages  for  the  18th  Iowa  Regiment,  and  had 
them  sent  to  Memphis  with  the  trunk.  In  the  afternoon  we 
went  out  and  played  some  for  the  39th  Iowa  Boys. 

SATURDAY  28TH 

The  2nd  Iowa  Boys  came  back  this  morning.  They  could 
not  reach  Tuscumbia  on  account  of  high  water.  Many  of 
them  are  nearly  worn  out.  They  waded  through  creeks  and 
swamps  for  two  days.  Wrote  a  letter  this  forenoon  to  Ella. 
After  dinner  Vern  and  I  went  out  foi*  a  walk.  Did  not  get 
back  till  most  supper  time.  When  I  got  back  I  found  Uncle 
Jim  busy  getting  supper. 

MARCH,  SUNDAY  1ST 

The  day  opened  bright  and  beautiful.  After  breakfast  I  put 
on  some  clean  clothes  and  Vern  and  I  went  out  for  a  walk. 
The  sun  shone  bright  and  warm.     The  birds  sang  sweetly  and 
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we  had  pleasant  walk.  After  we  got  home,  I  wrote  a  letter 
to  Mrs.  Seymour.  In  the  evening  we  played  a  few  pieces  at 
headquarters  and  for  Col.  Chetlain.  The  Colonel  invited  us 
in  and  we  had  some  singing  and  some  music  on  the  piano  by 
E.  D.  Coe  of  the  Secret  Service. 

MONDAY  2ND 

After  breakfast,  John  Strator  and  I  cut  4  inches  off  one 
side  of  my  drum.  I  overhauled  the  heads  and  I  will  have  a 
lighter  and  I  think  a  better  drum.  Two  pay  masters  came  in 
last  night  on  an  extra  train.  Two  drunken  soldiers  met  a 
citizen  on  the  street  last  night  and  demanded  of  him  his  money. 
He  told  them  he  had  none,  when  one  of  them  drew  a  revolver 
and  shot  him,  causing  a  slight  wound  in  his  side.  They  were 
arrested  this  morning. 

TUESDAY  3RD 

This  morning  was  cool  but  pleasant.  Signed  the  pay  roll 
for  two  months'  pay.  The  10th  Mo.  Cavalry  came  in  today 
from  a  raid  in  Alabama.  They  brought  with  them  300  ne- 
groes, 90  head  of  horses  and  mules.  Went  to  the  pay  master's 
office  to  be  paid,  but  he  found  some  flaw  in  the  pay  rolls 
and  would  not  pay  us  tonight. 

WEDNESDAY  4TH 

Went  to  the  P.  M.  Office  again  this  morning  and  was  paid 
to  the  first  of  November.  I  received  $14.75.  Settled  with 
Porter  for  my  uniform  which  amounted  to  $26.00.  Settled 
with  the  baker — I  was  in  debt  to  him  $2.80  for  pies.  Some 
of  the  boys  had  a  pie  bill  of  $12.00.  Paid  Porter  $5.00. 
Paid  Needham  for  work  $3.00.  This  evening  went  to  Col. 
Banes  to  serenade  a  Major  who  has  just  returned  from  the 
North  with  a  young  bride.    Then  went  to  the  7th  Illinois  Regi- 
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ment  and  serenaded  the  Colonel  who  invited  us  into  his  tent 
and  we  heard  some  fine  singing  by  the  7th  Ililnois  Glee  Club. 
Whiskey  flowed  freely  and  J.  Porter  broke  the  Pledge.  I  am 
sorry  for  this  for  since  he  stopped  drinking  we  have  got  along 
fine. 

THURSDAY  5TH 

Coe,  the  Scout  who  has  been  staying  with  us  for  the  past 
few  days,  left  this  morning  on  a  dangerous  trip  in  Dixie.  Paid 
75  cents  for  a  can  of  tomatoes.  After  supper  Curl  and  I  went 
out  for  a  walk.  We  came  to  a  grave  yard  of  over  a  hundred 
graves.  Two  months  ago  I  was  over  the  same  piece  of  ground 
and  there  was  but  one  grave  and  that  the  grave  of  a  dog  with 
the  following  history  on  the  head  board.  "To  the  memory 
of  our  dog  Jeff  Davis,  who  belonged  to  the  1st  Wisconsin 
Battery.  He  was  in  three  Battles,  the  Battle  of  Farmington, 
Iuka  and  Corinth.  He  had  three  legs  broken,  but  lived  to  die 
a  natural  death."     This  evening  wrote  a  letter  home. 

FRIDAY   6TH 

Rained  last  night  and  this  morning.  A  Cavalry  Regime  it 
came  in  today  and  brought  with  them  50  prisoners  and  as 
many  horses.  Had  three  cans  of  oysters  presented  us  today 
and  we  had  an  oyster  dinner.  Uncle  Jimmy  and  I  finished 
our  weeks  cooking  tonight.  Hoffman  and  Bluemm  come  on 
next. 

SATURDAY  7TH 

Gus  West  went  to  Memphis  today  to  buy  him  a  tenor  drum. 
\fler  dinner,  Vern  and  I  went  out  for  a  walk,  went  to  the 
woods  and  sat  on  a  log  till  most  noon.  Porter  started  a  sub- 
sci  iption  paper  to  raise  money  to  buy  a  set  of  new  instruments. 
1  received  a  magazine  1>\   mail  from  Miss  Beck  Donnell.     Vern 
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got  a  letter  and  a  Free  Press  from  home.  Some  of  the  boys 
were  in  high  dudgeon  over  an  extract  from  one  of  my  letters 
in  the  Press.  I  did  not  intend  to  be  published,  but  it  was 
nothing  but  truth.     I   don't  care  how  mad  they  get. 

SUNDAY  8TH 

The  7th  Iowa  were  sent  to  Bethel  to  guard  the  railroad. 
Preaching  was  held  today  in  the  Music  Hall.  In  the  afternoon 
Failor  and  I  went  to  the  7th  Illinois  to  see  Fisher.  A  large 
mail  came  in  today.  I  received  a  letter  from  Beck  Donnel) 
and  a  few  lines  from  Mira. 

MONDAY  9TH 

Rained  hard  this  forenoon,  compelling  us  to  stay  in  doors 
most  all  day.  The  railroad  between  Columbus  and  Jackson 
has  been  evacuted  by  order  of  General  Grant.  Our  supplies 
and  mail  comes  by  way  of  Memphis. 

TUESDAY  10TH 

On  waking  up  this  morning  the  first  thing  I  heard  was  the 
rain  pouring  down  in  torrents.  Have  been  quite  unwell  for 
several  days  past  and  was  compelled  to  take  some  medicines 
today.  Wrote  a  letter  to  Miss  Beck  Donnell.  Towards  even- 
ing it  stopped  raining  and  I  took  a  short  walk,  felt  better  after 
it.  Uncle  Jimmy  and  Lister  went  out  for  a  walk.  They  went 
as  far  as  the  Pickett  lines,  and  Uncle  Jimmy  went  to  light  his 
pipe  at  the  camp  fire,  when  they  took  him  prisoner.  He  call- 
ed back  to  Lister  and  said,  "Don't  come  here.  They  have  taken 
me  prisoner."  The  Guard  took  him  before  the  Officer  of  the 
Guard,  who  upon  finding  out  who  he  was  let  him  go. 

WEDNESDAY  11TH 

Was  quite  sick  this  morning,  could  not  eat  breakfast.     Af- 
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ternoon  Vern  and  I  went  out  in  search  of  something  that  we 
could  eat.  We  found  some  potatoes  and  onions.  The  po- 
tatoes sold  at  $4.00  per  bushel  and  the  onions  at  $6.00.  We 
bought  half  a  bushel  potatoes  and  some  onions.  After  eating 
a  baked  potato  and  drinking  a  cup  of  tea  for  supper,  I  felt 
so  much  better  that  I  went  out  with  the  Boys  serenading  in 
the  evening. 

THURSDAY  12TH 

Did  not  feel  well  this  morning,  after  being  out  so  late  last 
night,  but  as  the  morning  was  bright  and  beautiful  I  walked 
a  mile  and  back  before  breakfast.  After  eating  a  light  break- 
fast of  bread  and  water,  I  felt  better.  Wrote  a  letter  to  Mira 
Donnell.  After  dinner,  two  mule  teams  came  to  draw  us  some 
wood  and  eight  of  us  went  out  with  them  to  chop  and  load 
the  wood.  We  went  about  a  mile  beyond  the  Pickett  line.  We 
got  two  loads  of  good  wood  and  four  of  the  Boys  agreed  to 
stay  and  chop  two  loads  more  if  the  rest  would  go  with  the 
teams  and  unload  them  and  bring  them  back.  On  the  way 
some  one  of  the  teams  got  mired,  down  the  wagon  sank  to 
the  hubs  and  one  of  the  mules  laid  down  in  the  mud.  We  had 
to  unload  all  the  wood  and  pry  up  the  wagon.  After  we  got 
back  to  the  woods,  Uncle  Smith  and  I  thought  we  would  take 
a  look  at  the  country  while  they  were  loading  the  teams.  We 
went  to  the  Mobile  railroad  and  seeing  a  fine  plantation  about 
a  mile  down  the  road,  we  thought  we  would  walk  down  to  it. 
After  we  got  there  we  took  another  road  back  and  got  lost. 
We  saw  a  hill  a  short  distance  from  us  covered  with  green 
grass,  we  thought  if  we  were  on  that  we  could  see  where  we 
were  from  Camp.  On  reahcing  it  we  found  it  had  been  a  Rebel 
Camp  ground.  We  strolled  around  among  the  old  rubbish, 
filled  our  pockets  with  hickory  nuts  and  started  for  town. 
We  travelled  through  woods  over  fallen  logs,  through  swamp? 
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and  creeping  vines  and  over  creeks.  At  last  we  came  to  our 
Pickett  line,  about  a  mile  from  where  we  came  out  and  as  we 
had  no  pass  the  Guard  was  going  to  arrest  us,  but  the  Officer 
of  the  Guard  happened  to  know  us.  On  coming  up  he  let  us 
go  and  showed  us  where  we  came  out.  On  arriving  there  we 
found  one  of  the  teams  had  been  gone  some  time  and  the  other 
was  waiting  for  us.  I  was  glad  of  this  for  I  was  very  tired 
and  we  were  yet  over  a  mile  from  home.  After  we  got  home 
I  found  I  had  done  most  too  much  and  was  not  able  to  go  out 
with  the  Boys  serenading.  The  rest  are  all  out  and  I  am  al) 
alone. 

FRIDAY  13TH 

This  has  been  a  beautiful  day  and  I  have  felt  better  than 
for  some  time.  Bluemm  found  his  violin  today.  The  fellow 
who  stole  it  sold  it  for  $10.00.  Failor  got  over  a  hundred 
dollars  on  the  subscription  paper  for  the  new  instruments. 
Had  a  small  mail  from  the  North.  Have  not  had  one  before 
for  four  days.  This  afternoon  Vern  and  I  went  up  to  see 
Fisher.  We  bought  some  letter  paper  of  him  and  I  borrowed 
a  book  to  read. 

SATURDAY  14TH 

Hired  to  Frank  Needham  this  week  to  do  his  cooking  for 
$2.00.  Fred  Porter  is  my  help.  This  has  been  quite  a  warm 
day.  After  dinner  Vern  and  I  went  to  the  woods  and  spent 
about  three  hours.  Mrs.  Dodge  arrrived  this  evening  from 
Memphis  where  she  has  been  spending  a  week.  About  dark 
we  went  up  and  played  home  again  for  her.  Wrote  a  letter 
home  and  one  this  evening  to  Des  Moines. 

SUNDAY  15TH 

Got  up  this  morning  feeling  better  and  after  taking  a  good 
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bath,  Vern  and  I  took  a  walk,  got  back  in  time  to  get  a  Sunday 
dinner  of  boiled  beef  and  bread.  In  the  afternoon  we  went 
to  the  7th  Illinois  Regiment  and  played  on  dress  parade.  In 
the  evening  wrote  a  letter  to  S.  D.  Vaughan. 

MONDAY  16TH 

This  has  been  a  beautiful  day.  I  have  been  on  the  move  all 
day  chopping  wood  and  walking  here  and  there.  Curl  and  I 
were  going  up  the  street  today,  when  the  Provost  Guard  took 
him  in  hand  for  not  having  a  pass.  He  was  taken  before  the 
Provost  Marshal,  who  gave  him  and  each  member  of  the  band 
a  pass  to  be  passed  at  will  any  place  within  the  lines  of  this 
Post.  Walked  out  this  afternoon  to  the  Rebel  Breast  Works, 
north  of  town. 

TUESDAY  17TH 

Another  beautiful  warm  day.  The  merchants  here  have 
been  in  the  habit  of  cutting  one  dollar  green  backs  in  two 
for  change  and  today  they  sent  out  word  that  they  would  not 
take  them  for  goods,  but  the  Provost  Marshal  called  on  them 
and  told  them  they  might  take  them  or  have  their  stores  closed. 
They  have  concluded  to  take  them  for  they  know  the  P.  M. 
means  just  what  he  says.  Two  large  freight  trains  came  in 
today  from  Memphis,  loaded  with  freight  and  a  large  mail, 
the  first  one  this  week. 

WEDNESDAY  18TH 

This  has  been  a  very  warm  day  for  March.  The  fruit  trees 
are  in  full  bloom.  Paid  25  cents  for  two  lemons.  Went  up  to 
Fisher  this  afternoon  to  take  his  book  home.  He  sent  down 
town  and  got  some  lemons  and  we  had  some  lemonade.  After 
I  came  home  Vern  and  I  went  in  search  of  some  cotton,  we 
went  to  several  houses  but  found  none,  but  one  man  told  us 
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he  would  have  some  in  a  few  days  and  would  send  us  some. 
It  has  been  so  warm  this  afternoon  that  Vern,  Uncle  Jimmy 
and  Lister  took  a  bath  in  the  creek.  They  report  the  water 
quite  warm. 

THURSDAY  19TH 

Was  out  serenading  last  night  till  after  12  o'clock.  While 
at  Col.  Chatlins,  he  invited  us  in.  He  had  a  dancing  party. 
There  were  several  Southern  ladies  present.  I  took  a  good 
look  at  them.  I  would  not  give  one  of  our  Newton  girls  foi 
14  dozen  of  them.  It  is  reported  in  camp  this  morning  that 
the  Rebels  have  burned  two  bridges  between  Memphis  and 
Jackson.  The  people  along  the  Columbus  road  offer  to  give 
bonds  for  good  behaviour  if  the  line  will  again  be  opened 
through  from  Columbus.  Apples  are  selling  at  5  cents  a 
piece.    They  are  as  large  as  an  egg. 

FRIDAY  20TH 

Sprinkled  a  little  this  morning  and  then  cleared  off  warm. 
Vern  and  I  laid  in  a  supply  of  eatables  today,  one  bushel  and 
a  half  of  potatoes,  three  lbs.  butter,  two  lbs.  dried  blackberries, 
one  lb.  dried  raspberries,  one  lb.  dried  cherries,  which  amount- 
ed to  the  sum  of  two  dollars  and  fifty  nine  cents.  Maybe  we 
did  not  have  a  good  supper. 

SATURDAY  21ST 

Was  out  serenading  last  night  till  after  1  o'clock.  The  Col. 
of  the  12th  Illinois,  gave  the  Boys  some  beer  and  at  Major 
Stones  they  got  some  whiskey  and  Wyatt  and  one  or  two 
others  got  quite  boosy.  This  has  been  quite  a  summer  day. 
While  Vern  and  I  went  out  walking  this  afternoon  we  passed 
through  the  camp  of  the  81st  Ohio.  They  have  set  out  young 
pine  trees  around  their  quarters  and  it  looks  beautiful. 
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SUNDAY  22ND 

Finding  that  a  train  was  going  to  Glendale,  Vern,  Curl,  For- 
grave  and  I  got  a  pass  and  went  down.  It  is  a  rough  country 
covered  with  oak  and  pine  lumber.  The  town  is  composed  of 
one  farm  house  and  a  saw  mill  and  a  camp  of  one  thousand 
Union  Soldiers,  Yates  Sharpshooters  and  part  of  a  new  Regi- 
ment of  Alabama  Cavalry.  One  of  the  Sharpshooters  gave  us 
a  good  Soldiers  dinner  and  then  pointed  out  the  beauties  of 
their  grand  Southern  city.  While  we  were  there  three  Refugees 
came  in  and  declared  their  willingness  to  fight  for  Uncle  Sam. 
They  say  there  were  12  of  them  yesterday,  but  the  Rebels  fired 
on  them  and  scattered  them.  The  three  that  came  in  had  one 
old  flint  lock  gun  and  two  old  half  starved  horses  and  the  men 
were  the  pictures  of  woe  themselves.  They  say  they  have  been 
in  the  Mountains  about  three  months.  The  cars  that  we  came 
down  on  were  loaded  with  lumber  at  the  mill  and  when  we 
were  ready  to  start  one  of  the  brakemen  was  going  to  couple 
the  cars  together  and  was  caught  between  the  projecting  ends 
of  the  lumber  and  had  his  collar  bone  broken.  It  was  a  great 
wonder  that  he  was  not  killed.  We  got  home  in  time  to  play 
on  Dress  Parade  for  the  89th  Iowa  and  the  Colonel  had  a 
good  supper  prepared  for  us. 

MONDAY  23RD 

This  morning  a  Soldier  came  to  Col.  Chatlin  with  an  order  to 
be  signed  for  some  whiskey.  The  order  was  signed  by  Col. 
Bane,  who  had  gone  to  Memphis  on  a  visit.  Chatlin  told  the 
Soldier  that  the  order  was  forged  and  ordered  the  Soldier  off 
to  his  quarters.  The  Soldier  went  off  swearing  at  the  Colonel 
who  told  the  Guard  to  halt  him,  but  instead  of  halting,  he 
started  on  the  run.  The  Guard  was  then  ordered  to  fire  on 
him,  which  he  did,  the  ball  striking  him  about  an  inch  above 
the  eye  causing  a  bad  wound,  but  did  not  kill  him.     It  has  rain- 
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ed  all  the  afternoon.  A  large  mail  came  in  today  but  nothing 
for  me.  Have  not  had  a  letter  from  home  for  three  weeks. 
Vern  got  a  letter  giving  an  account  of  John  Dixon's  being 
shot  in  Memphis. 

TUESDAY  24TH 

This  has  been  a  cold  wet  day.  The  Rebels  shot  one  of  the 
General's  Scouts  this  morning  six  miles  from  the  Pickett  line. 
He  was  shot  in  the  leg,  the  ball  breaking  it.  After  he  was  shot 
he  got  onto  his  horse  and  rode  4  miles  with  his  broken  leg 
dangling  and  bleeding  at  every  step.  At  last  his  horse  in 
jumping  a  ditch  threw  him  off  where  he  lay  for  several  hours, 
and  was  found  by  a  woman  who  had  him  taken  to  her  house 
and  sent  to  tell  them  where  he  was.  An  ambulance  was  sent 
out  for  him,  was  brought  to  town  and  his  leg  amputated. 

WEDNESDAY  25TH 

Morning  cold  but  clear.  Forgrave  brought  in  a  pair  of 
boxing  gloves  and  we  had  quite  a  time  boxing.  Lister  got  a 
bloody  nose.  Porter  got  a  bat  in  the  eye,  and  I  got  a  thump 
on  the  head,  but  all  taken  in  good  humor.  The  Scout  that  was 
shot  yesterday  died  last  night  and  was  buried  by  the  Masons 
today.  The  Rebels  robbed  a  cattle  buyer  of  $600.00  within 
sight  of  the  Pickett  Guard.  Good  enough  for  him  that  is  but 
a  portion  of  what  he  has  swindled  out  of  Government. 

THURSDAY  26th 

Twenty-five  prisoners  left  here  this  morning  for  Alton,  111. 
They  were  all  Union  Soldiers,  who  have  been  convicted  of 
crime,  and  are  sentenced  to  serve  their  term  of  Enlistment  in 
the  State  Prison.  In  the  afternoon  we  were  called  upon  to 
play  at  Dress  Parade  for  the  57th  111.;  during  the  Parade  the 
Commissioned  Officers  of  the  Regiment  presented  the  Colonel 
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with  a  large  beautiful  album  as  a  token  of  the  regard  they  have 
for  him.  It  was  presented  by  one  of  the  Captains  with  a  very 
touching  and  appropriate  speech.  It  was  wholly  unknown  to 
the  Colonel  and  look  him  by  surprise.  After  we  got  through 
playing  and  stalled  home,  one  of  the  Captains  came  to  F. 
Needham  and  shook  hands  with  him  and  passed  on,  but  he 
left  his  mark  in  Frank's  hand  in  the  shape  of  a  ten  dollar  green 
back.  Received  two  letters,  one  from  Miss  Fisk  and  one  from 
Mrs.  Seymour. 

FRIDAY  27TH 

A  large  number  of  Refugees  families  went  to  Jackson,  Tenn. 
this  morning.  Some  of  them  had  been  sick  and  they  were  a 
hard  looking  sight.  Among  the  rest  was  an  old  woman  with 
two  pretty  daughters  and  the  train  was  about  ready  to  start; 
an  ambulance  drove  up  containing  two  Soldiers;  one  of  them 
jumped  out  and  helped  one  of  the  girls  in  and  before  the  old 
woman  could  see  what  was  going  on,  they  were  gone.  As  soon 
as  she  saw  what  had  been  done,  she  threw  herself  on  the 
ground  and  made  a  great  fuss,  but  she  was  put  in  the  car  and 
they  were  gone.  It  seems  that  one  of  our  Soldier  Boys  wanted 
one  of  the  girls  but  the  Mother  would  not  agree  to  it,  but  she 
was  outwitted  this  time.  I  have  spent  the  most  of  the  day 
drawing  our  quarters.  Got  a  pretty  good  drawing  of  it.  Went 
out  serenading  this  evening.  Went  from  headquarters  to  the 
81st  Ohio.  The  Colonel  invited  us  into  his  tent.  He  has  his 
wife  with  him  and  they  furnished  us  with  some  refreshments. 
We  went  from  there  to  the  7th  111.  Here  we  found  most  of  the 
officers  of  the  regiment  on  a  drunk,  and  of  course  all  that 
would  drink  were  invited  to  take  something.  And  before  we 
lefl   Porter  and  some  others  felt  pretty  sick. 

SATURDAY  28TH 
Have  been  busy  this  forenoon  drawing  or  rather  trying  to 
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take  a  drawing  of  the  Corinth  House.  Wrote  a  letter  after  din- 
ner to  Mrs.  Seymour.  There  is  a  rumor  in  camp  that  a  party 
of  Rebels  stopped  a  train  between  Memphis  and  Jackson  and 
took  sixty  of  our  soldiers  prisoners,  then  threw  turpentine  on 
the  train  and  burned  it. 

SUNDAY  29TH 

This  has  been  a  dull,  cold,  lonesome  day.  I  have  been  in 
the  house  all  day.     Received  a  letter  from  A.  Pease. 

MONDAY  30TH 

Weather  still  cold.  We  got  some  lumber  today  and  made  a 
music  stand,  some  benches  and  bunks.  This  afternoon  I  took 
a  drawing  of  headquarters.    Received  a  letter  from  Des  Moines. 

TUESDAY  31ST 

An  order  has  been  issued  by  Grant  that  no  more  merchan- 
dise shall  be  brought  this  side  of  Cairo  until  further  orders. 
This  looks  as  though  a  move  was  going  to  be  made  soon.  The 
9th  Illinois  Regiment  is  being  mounted  on  mules.  Did  some 
washing  this  forenoon,  and  wrote  a  letter  to  Mrs.  Fisk.  This 
afternoon  we  had  to  go  and  play  on  review  of  the  3rd  Brigade. 
All  the  time  we  were  out  the  wind  blew  a  perfect  hurricane, 
the  dust  flew  in  clouds  and  when  we  got  home  we  were  rather 
a  dirty  set  of  Boys.    In  the  evening,  wrote  a  letter  to  Ma  Piper. 

WEDNESDAY,  APRIL  1ST 

This  has  been  a  dull  monotonous  day.  We  elected  Thos. 
Hoffman,  our  quarter  master  in  place  of  Lovelaid  who  has 
resigned  and  is  learning  to  take  Ambrotypes  with  Chatlain, 
Settler  of  the  12th  111.  Wrote  a  letter  to  Des  Moines  this  even- 
ing. 

THURSDAY  2ND 

After  breakfast  Vern  and  I  went  out  for  a  walk,  went  to  the 
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woods;  was  gone  about  two  hours.  After  we  came  back  we 
all  had  a  practice  0:1  some  new  pieces.  After  practice  I  went 
to  the  7th  111.  and  got  acquainted  with  Mrs.  A.  C.  Goltra,  Sar- 
gent Major  of  the  Regiment.  In  the  afternoon  while  dyeing 
Fred  Porter's  mustache.  1  got  the  die  all  over  my  fingers  and 
can't  wash  it  off.  In  the  evening  was  out  serenading  in  our 
rounds.  We  went  to  Capt.  Ferrins;  he  i  ivited  us  in  and  tap- 
ped a  cask  of  ale.  After  partaking  of  its  contents  the  Captain's 
lady  made  her  appearance.  We  had  two  good  singers  alon& 
with  us,  one  from  the  7th  111.  and  we  had  some  good  singing. 
The  Captain  is  a  regular  Army  Officer  and  is  here  on  detach- 
ed Service,  as  mustering  officer.  I  am  told  his  lady,  if  such 
we  may  call  her,  has  lived  with  him  ten  years,  but  they  are  not 
married.  They  seem  to  be  very  much  attached  to  each  other. 
By  the  time  we  got  ready  to  leave  there,  some  of  the  Boys  were 
troubled  with  lager  on  the  brain. 

FRIDAY   3RD 

Bought  two  pounds  of  dried  peaches  for  50  cents.  It  has 
been  very  windy  all  day  and  everything  is  covered  with  dust 
and  it  has  been  a  dull  lonesome  day.  We  can't  go  out  of 
doors  with  any  comfort  and  there  is  so  much  noise  in  the  house 
that  we  can't  read  or  think.  In  the  evening  a  2nd  Lieut,  came 
to  our  quarters  who  claims  to  be  the  future  son-in-law  of  Mr. 
Vanderbilt.  I  don't  know  who  he  is  going  to  be,  but  I  think 
he  makes  a  very  good  walking  distillery  now. 

SATURDAY  4TH 

For  the  last  few  days  there  has  been  a  cold  wind  blowing 
from  the  North.  This  morning  the  wind  changed  to  the  South 
and  the  sun  came  out  warm  and  pleasant.  After  breakfast  I 
stepped  into  the  express  office.  The  Provost  Marshal  was 
searching  all  boxes  for  contraband  goods,  such  as  liquor  and 
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citizens  clothing.  One  box  was  found  to  cantain  a  dozen 
bottles  of  whiskey,  another  one  had  in  it  a  small  flash  for  med- 
ical use,  and  the  Marshal  confiscated  all  of  it.  Saw  a  desert- 
er from  Bragg's  Army  this  afternoon.  He  has  joined  our 
Alabama  Regiment.  He  reports  a  great  many  deserting  Bragg. 
He  says  they  have  but  little  to  eat  and  that  of  the  poorest  kind. 

SUNDAY  5TH 

Went  to  bed  sick  last  night,  felt  better  this  morning.  In 
the  afternoon  we  played  for  the  review  of  the  Ohio  Brigade. 
They  brought  out  three  regiments  and  a  battery.  Everything 
went  off  well  and  we  had  a  fine  review.  Before  we  left  the 
ground,  Col.  Fuller,  commanding  the  Brigade,  invited  the  Band 
to  his  quarters  to  supper.  We  accepted  this  invitation  and 
found  a  splendid  supper  prepared  for  the  occasion.  After  sup- 
per we  played  a  few  pieces  and  came  home  pretty  tired  but 
well  pleased  with  our  half  day's  work. 

MONDAY  6TH 

This  morning  J.  Strater,  Vern  and  I  took  a  walk.  After  we 
came  back  I  got  some  old  socks  and  made  a  wicket  ball.  A 
member  of  the  2nd  Iowa  was  pointed  out  to  me  today  as  a 
very  brave  man.  On  inquiring  what  he  had  done  to  win  the 
name,  I  was  told  that  at  the  Battle  of  Corinth,  he  was  going 
from  one  point  of  the  field  to  another  when  he  came  to  a 
mounted  Rebel  lying  on  the  ground.  As  he  came  near  him 
the  poor  fellow  began  to  plead  for  his  life.  Said  he  was 
wou  ided  in  two  places.  The  Soldier  said,  "Oh,  of  course  1 
would  not  hurt  you,"  and  as  he  spoke,  he  reached  over  and 
took  a  large  bowie  knife  from  the  Rebel's  belt  and  drove  it 
through  his  head.  And  for  this,  what  I  call  a  barbarous  act, 
he  is  called  a  brave  man.  God  forbid  that  I  should  be  a 
brave  man  if  it  takes  acts  such  as  that  to  make  me  brave.     I 
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think  when  a  man  has  his  foe  at  his  feet,  pleading  for  his 
life,  that  enough  has  been  done  to  leave  the  rest  to  a  higher 
power  than  ours. 

TUESDAY  7TH 

Had  grand  review  today.  This  is  the  Anniversary  of  the 
Battle  of  Shilo.  The  program  of  the  day  was  as  follows.  First, 
the  raising  of  a  pole  in  front  of  headquarters;  second,  forming 
a  hollow  square  around  the  pole  of  all  the  troops  of  this 
Divsion;  third,  the  raising  of  a  fine  flag;  fourth,  music  by 
the  band;  fifth,  prayer  by  Post  Chaplain;  sixth,  music; 
seventh,  an  oration  by  Col.  Bane,  which  was  more  than  good; 
eighth,  music  and  ninth;  the  Review.  The  officers  had  a  grand 
supper  in  the  evening.  Dodge's  Band  furnished  music  for 
them. 

WEDNESDAY  8TH 

Did  not  get  up  this  morning  till  after  9  o'clock.  I  went 
the  first  thing  to  the  express  office  where  I  found  a  box  for 
Vern  and  I  from  home.  But  could  not  get  it  then  as  the  smell- 
ing committee  had  not  been  around  to  search  for  contraband 
goods.  Went  over  again  and  got  this  box,  found  everything 
in  it  in  perfect  order  and  very  acceptable,  especially  the  shirts 
for  I  am  nearly  bare  backed.  This  afternoon  I  wroLe  a  letter 
home,  after  which  we  had  a  fine  game  of  wicket  ball. 

THURSDAY  9TH 

Spent  the  forenoon  in  writing  and  the  afternoon  in  playing 
wicket  ball.  The  Sargent  Major  and  Post  Master  of  the  7th 
111.  came  down  and  took  a  game  with  us.  In  the  evening  Vern 
and  I  went  out  for  a  walk  and  before  we  were  aware  of  it. 
wr  came  to  the  Pickett  guard,  who  halted  us  and  demanded 
our  passes,  which  we  presented  and  were  allowed  t<>  pa--  on. 
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FRIDAY  10TH 

Spent  the  forenoon  in  writing.  In  the  afternoon  we  had  a 
good  practice  on  some  new  pieces.  Failor  and  Lister  in  fin- 
ishing up  their  weeks  cooking,  got  up  an  extra  supper.  Lister 
made  an  English  suet  pudding.  Friend  Coltra  and  two  Ala- 
bama ladies  took  supper  with  us.  Coe  the  Scout  came  back 
today,  has  had  a  pretty  rough  time.  The  Rebels  took  him 
prisoner,  but  he  got  away  from  them.  He  says  he  saw  a  great 
many  deserters  from  our  Army  and  was  afraid  of  meeting 
some  one  that  knew  him  and  would  report  him  as  a  spy.  After 
supper  we  went  out  and  had  a  fine  game  of  wicket.  In  the 
evening  we  serenaded  General  Dodge's  sister,  who  arrived  to- 
day from  Iowa.  After  we  came  back,  Coe  bought  some  oysters 
and  we  had  an  oyster  supper. 

SATURDAY  11TH 

This  has  been  a  windy,  blustering  day.  The  air  is  filled 
with  dust.  Our  Alabama  ladies  intended  starting  home  this 
morning,  but  owing  to  the  high  wind  did  not  go.  I  spent 
the  afternoon  in  writing.     Had  a  thunder  shower  this  evening. 

SUNDAY  12TH 

The  sun  came  out  bright  and  clear  this  morning.  The  air 
is  cool  and  everything  looks  bright  and  beautiful.  I  have 
past  most  of  the  day  rambling  around  out  of  doors.  In  the 
afternoon  we  played  on  Parade  for  the  50th  111.  They  are 
an  old  Regiment  and  make  a  good  appearance,  but  are  not  as 
good  in  the  Manual  of  Arms  as  the  7th  Illinois  Regiment. 

MONDAY  13TH 

This  morning  Bluemm  was  going  into  the  country  to  tune 
a  piano  for  a  lady  living  12  miles-  from  here  on  the  railroad. 
And  J.  Porter,  Vern  and  I  got  a  pass  and  at  six  o'clock  this 
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morning  we  all  four  took  the  cars  for  the  16  mile  water  station. 
When  we  arrived  there  we  had  to  walk  back  4  miles  to  the 
house  of  Mrs.  Folks,  the  owner  of  said  piano.  On  arriving 
at  the  lady's  plantation,  we  were  reminded  of  the  aristocratic 
principles  of  the  Southern  People  by  seeing  one  of  her  chival- 
rous sons  and  a  negro  woman  plowing  together  in  a  cotton 
field.  We  repaired  to  the  house  where  we  found  Madam  Folks 
and  two  young  ladies,  one  a  sister  of  hers  and  the  other 
a  visitor  from  Memphis.  We  found  Mrs.  Folks  rather  an 
intelligent  woman,  very  old  fashioned  in  her  ways  and  man- 
ners. The  young  ladies  were  as  shy  as  kittens.  The  piano 
was  an  old  one  with  the  Aeolian  attachment.  She  said  it 
had  not  been  tuned  for  12  years.  Bluemm  went  to  work  on  it. 
Mrs.  Folks  went  about  her  housework.  Porter  stepped  out  to 
take  a  view  of  the  Plantation,  while  Vern  and  I  tried  to  scrape 
an  acquaintance  with  the  young  ladies,  but  we  could  get  noth- 
ing at  first  from  them,  but  "Yes  Sir!"  and  "No  Sir!"  and 
after  making  several  attempts  to  draw  them  out  in  conversa- 
tion, we  gave  it  up  and  went  out  for  a  walk.  When  we  came 
back  dinner  was  ready.  We  had  for  dinner  boiled  greens, 
lettuce  and  onions  of  this  year's  growth.  The  dinner  was  the 
best  I  have  eaten  in  the  South.  After  dinner  Vern  and  I  tried 
the  talking  qualities  of  the  young  ladies  again.  This  time 
with  better  success  and  we  soon  found  them  intelligent  and 
good  company.  The  funiture  like  its  mistress  was  old  fash- 
ioned. The  settee  with  its  straight  stiff  back,  the  high  wide 
sofa  bed  stead  with  its  lion  feet  and  the  tall  brass  candle 
sticks  on  each  end  of  the  mantle  piece.  The  oil  portraits  of 
grandpa  and  grandma  hanging  on  the  wall.  All  told  of  days 
long  past,  when  these  things  were  the  latest  fashion,  but  among 
the  Northern  mechanics,  they  have  long  since  been  thrown 
aside  as  too  old  fashioned  for  use.  Bluemm  finished  his 
work    on    the   old    piano    about   three    o'clock,    for    which   he 
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charged  $5.00.  We  now  concluded  not  to  walk  back  to  the  16 
mile  station,  but  to  walk  to  the  eight  mile  station  and  take  the 
evening  train.  We  fell  in  with  some  Soldiers  and  walked  down 
with  them.  They  were  stationed  here  to  guard  the  road.  We 
found,  however,  that  we  had  taken  the  wrong  track  for  the 
train  passed  without  stopping  and  we  are  compelled  to  stay 
till  morning.  There  are  two  companies  of  the  50th  Illinois 
Regiment  here.  The  most  of  them  are  fine  men.  After  sup- 
per I  went  with  one  of  the  Boys  to  see  some  young  ladies, 
found  them  rather  verdant. 

TUESDAY  14TH 

Started  out  on  foot  this  morning  for  Corinth,  had  not  gone 
far  when  it  began  to  rain.  We  took  shelter  in  the  first  house 
we  came  to  which  proved  to  be  that  of  a  Secesh.  The  women, 
three  in  number  looked  very  sour,  but  they  placed  us  chairs, 
and  made  a  fire  in  the  fireplace.  We  opened  a  conversation 
with  them  and  got  them  in  a  good  humor.  We  did  not  see  a 
man  about  the  place.  I  suppose  they  are  all  in  the  Army. 
After  the  shower  was  over  we  again  started  out.  We  arrived 
at  Corinth  at  10  o'clock  P.  M.  Found  Corinth  all  excitement. 
A  report  had  just  reached  here  that  a  force  of  three  thousand 
Rebel  Cavalry  had  attacked  our  Sharpshooters  at  Glendale. 
They  took  two  of  the  Pickett  and  wounded  three  others.  Our 
forces  opened  on  them  and  they  left. 

WEDNESDAY  15TH 

Found  out  this  morning  that  the  Rebels  raid  on  Glendale 
was  not  as  bad  as  reported,  instead  of  three  thousand  there 
were  but  four  hundred  of  them,  three  of  our  men  were  killed. 
A  command  of  eight  thousand  men  left  here  this  morning  with 
100  rounds  of  ammunition  and  40  days'  rations.  It  is  sup- 
posed by  the  "Prophets"  that  they  are  moving  on  Florence, 
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Ala.  General  Dodge  and  Staff  left  about  noon.  Fred  Porter 
and  Coe,  the  Scout  went  with  them.  This  evening  while  sere- 
nading at  headquarters,  we  found  the  clerks  all  on  a  drunk. 
We  went  from  there  to  the  12th  Illinois.  Here  the  officers 
were  having  a  big  time  over  a  cask  of  ale.  Our  Boys  were 
invited  to  take  hold  and  before  we  left  some  of  them  were 
pretty  well  filled. 

THURSDAY  16TH 

A  disgraceful  affair  took  place  last  night  at  the  camp  of 
the  7th  Illinois.  A  Lieutenant  and  some  soldiers  got  on  a 
drunk.  They  took  a  negro  woman  into  one  of  the  tents  and 
used  her  so  rough  that  she  died  before  morning.  They  took 
another  one  and  stripped  her  naked  and  chased  her  around 
the  camp.  The  Lieutenant  was  left  in  charge  of  the  camp 
while  the  regiment  is  out  on  the  march.  This  morning  he  and 
the  Soldiers  with  him  were  arrested  and  will  be  confined 
till  the  Regiment  comes.  Sent  some  cotton  seed  to  Will 
Vaughan  by  mail.  Bought  some  buttons  for  a  jacket,  had  to 
pay  $1.00  per  doz.  for  them.  Have  been  cheated  out  of  my 
walk  this  afternoon.     Lister  is  mending  my  boot. 

FRIDAY  17TH 

This  morning  we  were  visited  by  some  members  of  the 
Kansas  Jayhawkers  Band,  who  arrived  into  town  last  night 
from  Grand  Junction.  Porter  sent  to  the  Commissary's  for  a 
pail  of  beer,  which  was  the  beginning  of  a  high  old  drunk, 
for  they  drank  four  pails  of  beer  before  noon.  After  dinner 
Vern  and  I  being  sick  of  such  work  went  out  for  a  walk  and 
to  give  our  opinions  of  such  doings.  We  came  back  about 
supper  time  and  found  some  of  them  <>n  the  floor  and  some 
on  the  bunks  asleep  and  quiet  reigned  throughout  the  house 
In   the  evening  I  wrote  a  letter  home. 
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SATURDAY  18TH 

This  has  been  a  very  warm  day.  Some  of  the  Boys  got 
their  pictures  taken  to  send  North.  After  dinner,  Vern  and 
I  went  to  the  creek  to  take  a  bath,  but  the  water  was  so  muddy 
that  we  did  not  venture  in.  The  balance  of  the  Kansas  Jay- 
hawkers  came  this  afternoon  and  another  pail  of  beer  was 
disposed  of.  Vern  received  a  letter  from  home  and  I  one 
from  Des  Moines.  I  answered  the  same  in  the  evening.  Had  a 
fine  thunder  shower. 
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AUTOGRAPH  OF  EACH  MEMBER  OF 
GENERAL  DODGE'S  BAND 

Names  Occupation  Residence 

James    W.    Porter Farmer Grinnell,  Poweshiek  Co.,  Iowa 

George    A.    Bluemm Clerk   Newton,   Jasper  Co.,  Iowa 

Samuel    Failor  Tinsmith Newton,   Jasper  Co.,    Iowa 

Frederick   W.    Porter Farmer Grinnell,  Poweshiek  Co.,  Iowa 

Thos.  L.  Hoffman Lawyer   Fairfield,  Iowa 

James   Smith    Engineer Newton,  Jasper  Co.,  Iow& 

A.   P.   Loveland Dentist North  Hydepark,  Vt. 

Edward    D.    Coe Farmer Altoona  Knox  Co.,  111. 

Andrew    Pfeiffer Machinist    St.    Louis,    Mo. 

Benjamin   A.   Gardner Cabinet-maker Camden  Treble  Co.,  Ohio 

Frank  Wyatt   Marble  dealer.. Grinnell,   Poweshiek  Co.,  Iowa 

John  P.  Strater Farmer   Jasper  Co.,  Iowa 

John    F.    Lister Boot  and  shoemaker.. ..Newton,  Jasper  Co.,  la. 

John    T.    Isanogle Boot  and  shoemaker.. ..Lincoln,  Logan  Co.,  111. 

Vernon    W.    Skiff Farmer Newton,  Jasper  Co.,  Iowa 

Fas.    F.    Needham   Tailor  New'.on,  Jasper  Co.,  Iowa 

Seymour  W.  Fargenal  Richland,    Iowa 

E.   N.   Curl Bookbinder Des    Moines,   Polk   Co.,   Iowa 

Charlie    Gillman    Wide    Wide   World 
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